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Young Wild ·West's Four of a Kind
- O R -.

A CURIOUS COMBINATION
By AN . OLD SCOUT
CHAPTER I.
FOUR OF A KIND,

It was a very warm day in early summer a few years ago
that a dashing young horseman might have been seen riding
along a dusty trail in the mountains of southern Colorado.
A single glance at the handsome, boyish face would have
told that he had not yet attained his majority, though his
well-knit and athletic form should have been sufficient to
convince the casual observer that he was every inch a man, as
far as strength and agility went.
The attire of the young fellow was as neat as it was
.
attractive.
Buck&kin breeches, trimmed with red silk fringe, blue silk
shirt, riding-boots and a broad sombrero of a light colol' was
what it consisted of.
A belt about his waist contained a couple of holsters, from
which :protruded the outts of a brace of six-shooters and a
·
hunting-knife.
Dark-eyed, with clean-cut teatures and a wealth of chestnut
hair hanging over his shoulders, the boy was certainly a fine
specimen of a young American of the great wild West,
The steed he rode with such ease and grace was in perfect
accord with the boy. It was a clean-limbed sorrel stallion
with flowing mane and tail and had all the looks of a thoroughbred racer that could stand endurance, as well as put up
•
speed.
This boy was Young Wild West, the Prince of the Saddle
and Champion Deadshot of the West.
His home was in a little mining town called Wes ton, which
was located in 'the Black Hills of Dakota, but he had come
to the Southwest with . some friends a couple o:I; months before the opening of our story to try and better their fortunes.
Young Wild West had made large sums of money in mining, but a slump in real estate had taken nearly all his ready
cash to meet his obligations, and hence the trip to other regions where gold was to be found.
As we find him on this hot and uncomfortable day, the
dashing young Prince of the Saddle was on his way to the
post-office at Gold Fork, which was fifteen miles from the
mining camp called Spot Cash, where he and his two part,
ners, Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart, were workine: a claim.
Wild, as we shall call him, had some letters to mail, and he
wanted to stock up with cartridges and a few mother little
necessaries, so he had left the camp early in the morning so
he could get back by noon.
He was now within about five miles of Gold Fork and was
riding along the trail at an easy gait.
The trail was not traveled a great de.al, since the population of Spot Cash, which was a new camp, by the way, did
exceed fifty just then, and the majority of them wer~ o.:f

I

the rougher element, who, so long as they could get what
they wanted to eat and plenty of whisky, were satisfied to
st~,Y there and work their claims, or loaf, as they saw fit.
I must say that I am rather glad that we came up here"
Young Wild West mused, as he rode along. "The climate is
so much better _than that in Arizona and New Me~co. And
I g1tess our claim at Spot Cash is going to pay pretty good
too. Well, we haven't done so badly since we left Weston'
'
though. I wondel'--hello l What is this I see?"
. He reined in his .horse suddenly, and as he looked ahead of
him an amused smile came over his face.
Young Wild West was used to seeing all sorts of characters in his tr~vel. th:ough the West, but the four men he now
bt;held wendmg their way slowly toward him c.wped the
climax!
They were common, every-day tramps, such as are often
seen in country towns, but at the time of which we write seldom drifted out to the mining camps of Colorado and other
places.
Ragged, dirty and lazy-looking, but decidedly comical
withal, no wonder the sight amused the dashing young fellow
on the sorrel stallion!
"Go on, Spitfire," he said to his steed. "We will see who
and what they are. That quartet is certainly a curious
combination."
'The horse started forward on a trot, and when the four
tramps suddenly cau~ht sight of the young horseman they
stopped and showed signs of uneasiness.
They were fitted out with the usual tin cans and dirty little bundles that such men are wont to carry, and when Young
Wild West came to a stop before them his face wore a smile
that was gradually growing broader.
"Hello, strangers!" he called out pleasantly. "Which way
are you traveling?"
"Oh!" exclaimed the foremost of the four, with a sigh of
relief. "So you ain't a highwayman, then?" ·
"Highwayman? Why, no! What in the world would a
highwayman want with such fellows as you?"
"He might want ter rob us," spoke up one of the others,
v\Tith a grin. "It ain't nice ter be held up and cleaned out of
all your hard-earned cash, yer know."
'rhen they all broke into a laugh, and the fellow who made
this venture had to dodge the playful cracks that were aimed
at his head by hi!.! companions.
"You asked us where · we was goin', didn't yer?" said the
man who had spoken first, after a pause. "Well, we've voted
unanimously to go to work. Kin yer put us onto a job--an
easy job, I mean, 'cause we wasn't born to do hard work,
yer know."
"If you really want work, just keep right in the direction
you are going. This trail leads to Spot Cash, and ~ no one
else ~n't put you to w-0rk when ~u 2:et there l will."
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"That's what we're lookin' fur," remarked the fellow who
for so~e reason, had kept well in the rear of his compi:{nions'.
·
"It is, eh?"
"Yes, we're lookin' fur 'spot cash' every time ain't we
'
boys? We don't believe in waitin' fur our dough.';
Then they laughed again, and one of them threw do,vn his
ha,~ and. executed a few steps of a breakdown. .
Go right on and you'll get to Spot Cash before noon" said
'
Wild. "It is only about ten miles from here."
"All right, boss. Say! you ain't got anything to drink
about yer, I s'pose ?"
"You suppose just right, for I haven't.''
"That's too bad! But never mind. I reckon we'll have ter
,
make out."
"Y~u'll find a brook just a~ove. You can get all you want
to dnnk there. And you might take a good wash too· it
'
'
wouldn't hurt you, in my opinion.''
The four tramps held up their hands in horror.
"Wough!" they cried in unison.
"Don't mention water ter us, boss," added the spokesman,
"as we ain't used to it.''
· "Well, if you stay around this countr; very long you'll get
used to a whole lot of things rou never experienced, I guess.
How long have you been in the West?"
"Only four days, boss. We come in a freight from Chicago which was billed to a town down ther railroad about
f~~ty mile~ fro1:1 here. We had plenty of grub an' whisky
wich us, an we Jest had a royal time in that old car, you kin
bet! But we got chucked out when they opened ther car an'
we've been goin' ever since. Good-by, boss! We'll see y~r in
·
ther place yer call Spot Cash."
Young Wild West laughed and rode on.
He rode into Gold Fork, visited the post-office, bought what
he wanted, and then, after a short rest, set out for the mining
camp.
Such a ride as he was taking was nothing to Young Wild
West.
. He was nsed to being in the saddle all day, and many a
time had he been pursued by hostile Indians for more than a
day and a night at a single stretch.
It was very warm just now, but he was also used to that.
The boy rode on back, allowing his intelligent steed to
·
choose his own pace.
Spitfire liked to go.
Therefore it was no mean gait that he put up of his own
accord.
Wild kept on, and at length he only had a mile further to
go to reach Spot Cash.
It was just then that he heard a pistol-shot, followed by a
·
E-eries of yells.
The yells were not those of delight, or defiance, either;
·
they were of genuine terror.
Our hero could under stand that plainly.
As another shot rang out he spoke to his horse and
.
darted forward like a shot.
Just around a little turn in the trail he came in sight
of the four tramps he had met going over.
They were dancing in the middle of the trail, while seated
on a piebald horse before them was a man holding a revolver leveled at them.
The man was quite a dashing-looking fellow, since he
wore a fancy ridign-suit and had a big black sombrero,
into which was stuck three or four eagle feathers, tipped
back upon his head.
"Dance, you galoots, dance!" Wild heard him say as he
came upon the scene. "If you don't dance faster than
that I'll riddle, you with bullets!"
Wild was right upon the stranger before he was seen by
him.
The soITel came to a halt, and as the man looked around
the tramps stopped dancing.
"Here! you git in theer an' dance !" cried the stranger.
"Don't stop 'cause this here boy has got here.''
'
Crack!
He fired a shot and the bullet went through a tin can one
of the wretched-looking mortals had hanging to a string
that went over his shoulder and around his neck.
"Save us, young feller!" howled one of them. "We ain't
done nothin' to him. We ,w as takin' a rest here when he
come along an' ordered us to git up an' dance. Don't let
him. shoot us!"
"Ha, ha, ha!" laughed the man, firing another shot which
just grazed the ear of the fellow who had appealed to Wild.
"Jest ail if this boy could help you any! Why, if he was

to interfere I'd make him git down off his horse an' jine you
in dancin'!"
· "Is that so?" queried Young Wild West, looking at the
stranger as coolly as though it was simply the rehearsal
of a play he was going through. "Well, I say for you to
let those four tramps be! Now let's see you make me get
,
off my horse and dance!"
The words of the man had nettled the boy just sufficient
to make him assert himself.
With a look of surprise the horseman swung his broncho
around.
Then he made a move to bring his revolver about so it
covered the young Prince of the Saddle.
"Drop that shooter!"
The command rang out sharp and clear.
Young Wild West had whipped out one of his own pistols
as quick as lightning, and ,it was now on a line with the
fellow's heart.
"What in thunder are you tryin' to do?" gasped the ·
astonisheQ. man, as he let his 'weapon fall to the ground. "I
was only foolin', young feller."
"You might have been fooling with the tramps, but you
can't fool with me," was the calm rejoinder.
"See here, boy! I don't want any trouble with you.
You've got ther drop on me, but you wouldn't have done
it if I'd thought you was looking fur trouble. My name is
Rod Ryder, an' I'm a bad man sometimes! I'm goin' on
about my business. Good-day! We'll meet ag'in, maybe.''
"Well, look out that you don't try to cover me if we do,"
answered our hero. "Wait! You can have your shooter
before you go. One of you fellows pick it up and hand it
to him.''
The tramp nearest to it hastened to Qbey, and then Rod
Ryder, as he called himself, rode along in the direction of
·
Spot Cash.
Young Wild West followed a couple of minutes later,
bidding the four tramps . to hurry after him as fast as they
could."
Our hero soon reached the camp and stopped at the claim
he was working with his partners and some other help,.
Jim Dart was a boy of about his own .age, while Cheyenne
Charlie was a tall man of thirty, with long black hair and
mustache. Charlie was a well-known government scout and
Indian fighter, and was always ready to die fighting for
Young Wild West.
Wild put his horse away and then came out to where his
partners were working and proceeded to tell them about
the tramps. He had just finished when they came in view.
"Here they are, boys," said Wild, pointing to the tramps,
,
"What do you think of that for a combination?"
"They'll beat a full hand, all right, for they're four of a
kind," answered Cheyenne Charlie, with a laugh.
CHAPTER II.
THE FOUR OF A KIND ARE INTRODUCED TO WATER.

The four dirty, ragged men grinned at the remark of
the tall man•with the long hair and black mustache when
he said they would beat a full hand because they were four
of a kind.
"That's right, boss," said the more talkative one of the
lot; "you knows somet}iin' about poker, I guess.''
'"Well, I know enough about it to know that four of a
kind is a putty good hand. You are about ther sickest, an'
at ther same time, most comical-lookin' set of what they
call men I've seen outside of a theater. Jest spit out your
names, if you've got any."
"They calls me Lazy John, boss."
"An' I'm Tired Tom," spoke up the fellow next to him.
"Hungry Walker is ther nom de plume I sail under," the
third hastened to say.
"On account of my great beauty folks calls me Handsome Pete," added the fourth and ugliest-looking of the lot.
Young Wild West and his partners laughed outright when
they heard the names.
The two miners who were helping them work the claim
dropped their picks and were almost convulsed with mirth.
"Didn't you say you w<luld put us ter work, boss?" asked
Lazy John, turning to our hero.
"Yes," was the reply. "Charlie, · just take care of them,
won't you? Show them the first thing they've got to do.''
. "All right," replied Cheyenne Charlie, who was rather
set in his ways. "Come on, you measly coyotes!"
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The tramps appeared to be the least bit uneasy at this Cheyenne Charlie, with a grin. "After dinner you kin have
a rest, an' then comes ther work."
command.
"An' then comes ther pay," added Hungry Walker.
"What ai-e you goin' to set us at first?" queried Hungry
"And that \\'ill depend on the amount of work you do,"
Walker.
said Wild.
"Come on!"
The tramps made grimaces at this.
This was said in such a tone of voice that the tramps no
Work was not to their liking, that was plain.
longer hesitated.
Spot Cash was not a very large place, nor did it have
There was a broad grin on the face of Cheyenne Charlie
as he led the way ·around a big pile of dirt and came to a any mines operated by machinery.
But the chances were that it would/ have before long, as
stream of water.
The four of a kind looked aghast when they saw the theer seemed to be plenty of dust to be found there.
It was not the purpose of' Young Wild West to remain
water.
"You're goin' to take a good wash, first of all," said the there very long.
He wanted to make all he could by what is called surscout. "Git off yo= cotas!"
"But we ain't used to it," answered Tired Tom, holding face mining.
·
up his hands in horror.
Then he would sell the claim to some one else.
"Then - it'll do you all ther more good. Hurry up, now!
When one o'clock came picks and shovels and washingYou've got to take a wash. Then you kfn have dinner with pans were fumished the four tramps and they were started
,
us."
to work.
"But I don't want to," persisted the wretch.
"You want to remember one thing when you work foz
anyhow!"
go,
you
Here
difference.
"Well, that makes no
me," said our hero, as they started in, "and that is that
Before the trarp.p knew what was coming Cheyenne Char- 'honesty is the best policy.' If we find that you try to conlie picked him up bodily and threw him on his back in the ceal anything you find on this claim about you and get
brook.
away with it, it will go hard with you. I hardly think that
The water was about two feet deep, so the consequence you fellows would steal, but I think it is a good idea to tell
was that Tired Tom went about all under.
you, that's it."
The others started to run, but they were caught by
"You ki{i bet we won't try ter lug any gold away," refeet
ten
got
they
before
Young Wild West and Jim Dart
torted Lazy John. "I've never carried any of it around, but
from the spot.
·
I've always heard it was a wery heavy metal.''
Wild tossed Handsome Pete in with the greatest of ease,
The others grinned and nodded at this.
Jim
while
Walker,
ap.d thlln turned his attention to Hungry
"We're honest, boss," they declared.
Dart ··,upset Lazy John and rolled him from the bank on,
They worked pretty good until it was time to quit fo1
top of the other two.
the day, and in ·washing over the dirt they had dug out ou1
Cheyenne Charlie sprang to the assistance of Wild, for friends found that they had been pretty lucky.
fight.
a
up
Hungry Walker was putting
"They've panned out jest about three hundred dollars'
In less than a second he was in the water, too!
worth for us," Charlie whispered to his partners.
from
revolver
a
pulling
"Now, then," observed Charlie,
"Just about, I should say," answered Jim Dart, as he
his belt, "ther first man what gits out of that brook till I looked at the pile critically.
lead!"
hot
with
tell him to will git a hair-cut
Wild, "I will pay them good wages, and if
The four "knigbts of the dusty road" got upon their feet · "Well," saidstay
and work they can do so.''
to
want
they
them.
from
and stood in the brook, the water dripping
Before supper the scout made the four take another wash,
If they looked comical before, they certaintly appeared and
then, when they insisted on it, they were permitted to
ludicrous now.
their own clothing again.
on
put
fairly
miners,
two
"Ha, ha, ha! _ Ho, ho, ho!" laughed the
They ate ravenously, showing that the work they had
doubling themselves with merriment.
done that afternoon had done them good.
"Look at 'em, Dave," said one.
After supper they went aside and held a sort of consul"I-I can't, Jack," answered the other. "Oh! did yer tation,
Wild and his partners watching them with no little
in
What-what
ever see sich a funny sight in your life?
as they talked and gesticulated among themamusement
thunder do yer make out of it, ::i,nyhqw ?"
selves.
but
too,
Young Wild West and his partners were laughing,
Finally Lazy John came up and said:
never once did Cheyenne Charlie move his revolver.
"Boss, I don't suppose you could let us have a little
"Take off your clothes and give yourselves a good wash!"
he roared out, as soon as he could be serious again. "Hurry change, could yer? We want ter take a walk around der
wiUage an' see what it is like."
up!"
Wild happened to have four silver dollars in his pocket,
The four proceeded to obey without any further loss of
.
so he promptly tossed them each one.
time.
"My!" cried Tired Tom, snapping his fingers delightThev evidently realized that they had to do it, so do it
edly; "that's der first whole dollar I've had in a dog's age!
they did.
Charlie kept them at it for ten minutes, and then he told I jest guess we'll see der 'sights of dis blamed old willage
them to wait until the two miners got them something dry ter-night, boys!"
The claim of our friends was a quarter of a mil~ from
to put on.
Meanwhile, Jim Dart had kindled a fire and was getting the heart of the camp, so just before sunset the four of a
the noonday meal ready in the little shanty they had kind set out to see what was there.
"I'd jest like to foller them fellers an' see what they'll
erected near the brook a few yards distant.
It was now twelve o'clock, so they had quit their work do," observed Cheyenne Charlie.
"Well, we'll take a walk over," replied Wild. "Our two
for an hour.
men will stay and look after things. Jim, have the horses
The four of a kind soon came up to the shanty.
·
They had wrung the rags they had worn as dry as they been seen to ? "
could, and, touching his forehead politely, Lazy John said:
"Yes," replied bart. "Jack looked after them.''
"Has yet got anyt'ing we kin use fur a clothesline-we
"All right, then'. We'll go over-the three of us."
want ter dry our togs?"
There was a long shanty occupied as a saloon-or tavern,
"Why don't you th1·ow them away?" asked Wild.
as it was called-and on one side of this was a blacksmith
"Don't say dat!" and the man looked frightened. "Boss, shop and the other a store which had for sale the crude
die.
we'd
if yei; was ter make us discard our uniforms
necessities of a man engaged in the occupation of digging
We're used ter 'em, yer know, an' we couldn't git along for gold.
without 'em. We don't want no better rigs, we don't."
Wild and his partners struck the trail that led up
"All right, then," and our hero soon got a lariat and gave to When
center of the collection of shanties and tents they
the
it to them.
that a heavy wagon had lately passed.
Our friends watched them as they hung out their wash. noticed
"Something has arrove, anyhow," remarked Cheyenne
They were simply attired in shirts and trousers, and their 'Charlie.
wet, unkempt hair and beards gave them a decidedly be"Yes," answered our hero. "Some man has moved his
draggled appearance.
When the dinner was ready they were called to get their household effects into camp probably.''
It was not yet dark when they got to the headquarters
"
share.
"This is ther second part of ther programme," observed of the miners, which was aro1:1nd the saloon and atore. and
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He had just touched his :1ngers to it when Young Wild
then they saw half a dozen men at work putting up a rude
West pounced upon him with the quickness of a cat.
.
shanty.
Thud!
On a piece of canvas stretched between two trees was
The bad man's heels flew up and he struck the ground
painted the following:with a jar that took his breath away.
"Gee!" cried Lazy John, as he got up and looked at the
"Dave Robins will open his conce1·t
fallen man. "What do yer think of that, fellers?"
hall here positively to"Bully!" exclaimed his three companions in a chorus.
morrow night.
Rod Ryder was sitting on the gtound looking about him
The Best Show on Earth!
in a dazed way. ·
Admission a dollar a head."
Presently he got upon his feet and started to slink
.
"That's putty good," observed the scout. "Robins is wh_a t a,vay.
"'l'his is ther second time we've met, Young Wild West!"
I call an enterprising feller, he is. This is jest what we
want in this here camp. It will be bound to 'liven things he said, venomously; "look out fur ther third!"
"I'll be on the lookout," was the rejoinder. "But I think
up a bit."
Wild looked around and saw that part of the crowd was when you get sober you will be willing to apologize to me.
engaged in watching the building of the shanty and part 1 don't want any trouble ,v:ith you, but if you try to down
was near the corner of the blacksmith shop, gr inning and me again I'll be oompelled to make you ready for the unwatching something that was going on around the corner dertaker to plant!"
The villain said no more, but went around the corner
of it.
The four tramps were nowhere to be seen, so he judged and into the shanty saloon.
"Now, boys!" said Young Wild West, turning to the
that they must be inside the saloon.
However, he led ·the way to the blacksmith shop, and crow<;! that had been laughing and jeering at the "four of
Charlie and Jim wondered what was amusing the miners so. a kind," as they sat drinking from the can, "I wouldn't
bother with those fellows if I were you. It is all right to
The next minute they found out.
As they came to a point where they could see around laugh at them, but don't go to hurting them. They are
the corner they beheld the four of a kind seated on a log working- for me down on my claim, and I am going to try
talking and sipping from one of the rusty-looking cans and reform them and make decent men, not afraid to work,
of them."
they had brought to the camp wit h them.
There was a titter at this, for there were few there who
No wonder the miners were amused!
The quartette was taking things a s easy as ,vas possible, believed that anything but lazy tramps could be made of
and they were not paying the lea st attention to the look- them.
But no one offered to interfere with them again, so Wild
ers-on.
Our friends had scarcely g ot ther e when a half-drunken and his partners walked around and took a look at the new
fellow came out of the saloon yelling and flourishing a shanty that was going up rapidly.
\.
· ·
revolver.
It was getting so dark by this time that the men were
He was Rod Ryder, the ·bad man Wild had met on the knocking off work.
.
'
h~Pretty soon a ratl1er short man with keen eyes and mus"Where is ther four 1·agged galoots?" he bawled out in a tache and side whiskers came across the street.
loud tone. "I m et 'em to-day an' made 'em dance, an' now
"How are you, gentlemen?" he politely observed, looking
I'll make 'em stand on their heads! Where are they?"
at our friends. "I'm all the way from New York, and I
"Right around here," r etorted a minei·, who evidently intend to give you folks out here a good show. I've made
wanted to see some fun.
up my mind to settle here permanently and /Trow up with
The mad man hurried up and soon caught sight of the the town. I expect to see Spot Cash a big city inside of a
year or two. It is located just right for it, and I am satistramps.
"Wow!" he yelled, discharging his revolver in the air. fied, from what I heard before I came here, that there is
"What do yer think of that? That is what I call awful, plenty of gold he1·e to be mined. Gold is the stuff we are
ain't it? They've got whisky in a tin can. Why don't looking for, boys!"
some one upset thf::r can an' stop 'em from gittin' drunk?
"You are -quite right, stranger,"' 1:etorted Wild.
I'll shoot it full of holes ! Jest watch me!"
call me a stranger," protested the man. "I want
He was in the act of raising the revolver when it was to "Don't
be known as one of you. I am Dave Robins. I have
,
struck from his hand.
been connected with the show business for nearly thirty
"Hold on!" said Young Wild West, who had cleverly years, but this is the first time I ever had a show of my
stopped the man from firing. "You are drunk, and you own, and you can bet it is a good one! I would like to
can't shoot straight enough to fill that can full of holes. become acquainted with you, young fellow; you don't mind
You might hit one of the tramps, and that wouldn't be t elling me who you are, I suppose?"
right because none of them ever did you any harm."
"Certainly not," replied Wild. "I am Young Wild West,
Ryder turned and looked at the boy, his face paling and these two fellows are Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart."
slightly as he did so.
"More than glad to meet you, gentlemen. I can see that
"You ::tre ther young galoot I met on ther trail when I you are thorough Westerners. Never seen a real good
was havin' some fun ·wit h them fellers, ain't yer?" he asked. show, I'll wager?"
"That is just who I am," was the quiet rejoinder.
"Not very many," spoke Up Cheyenne Charlie.
"Well, you lmow what I told yer when I left yer there!"
"Well, I'll guarantee that you'll get your money's worth
"Yes I know."
if you drop in to-morrow night and have a look at mine."
"Weil before I does anything worse I'll jest take yer
"Oh, we'll be there, you kin bet your boots!"
by thei; heels an' knock them tramps over with ye-r!"
"Thanks! All the men I have talked to have assured me
"Go ahead and do it, Mr .. Ryd~r," said Young Wild West, of attending. Step inside and have something, as we say
smiling a't the blustering bad man.
in New York."
Our three friends followed him inside the saloon.
The showman looked a little surprised when he saw that
CHAPTER III.
Wild and Jim did not take whisky.
"Temperance, eh?" he remarked, with a smile.
OUR FRIENDS' HORSES DISAPPEAR.
"Yes," replied our hero. "We never drink anything
Rod Ryder made a leap for Young Wild West, but the strong, and we find that we can get along just as well."
"Well, I guess you can. But I had an idea that everyboy cleverly st epped aside and he came near falling to the
ground from the force of the effort.
thing that rode horseback out here in the West drank
"You are too dr unk to think of fighting. The proper liquor."
"You will find plenty of exceptions, I guess."
thing for you to do just now is to go to sleep," said Wild,
tauntingly. "If you was sober you wouldn't bother me;
"Possibly. Well, I take a drink when I feel like it, anyyou must have forgotten what I did to you out on the trail. how."
"So do I," chimed in the scout. "But I never take ·any
I don't want to hurt you now, so take my advice and let
·
me alone."
m01·e'n what's good for me."
The villain caught sight of his revolver lying on the
Dave Robins proved to be a very talkative man.
l-Ie kent it nn in,-..,...ss:antlv_ a.nil '1.vh,m hi,:. "comna:nv." ""
ground just then anc). he made a dive for it.
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he called the five men who came in a little later, approached
him he introduced them.
"They're all first-dass artists," he added, "and they are
bound to please the boys."
There was quite a crowd in the place now, and the
miners were very much interested in the show people.
Robins talked away like a machine that was well wound
up, and a:5 he got off a joke now and then, they got to like
.
.
him.
Rod Ryder, the bad man, was asleep in the back room, so
therP. was no danger of his creating any further disturbance, for awhile, anyhow.
It began to grow ve1·y lively in the saloon as the miners
kept drinking, but nothing but the utmost good humor prevailed.
Young Wild West concluded to go back to their shanty.
There was nothing there for him, anyhow.
"I am going back as soon as I see where the tramps are,"
he remarked to Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart.
"We'll all go,' retorted 'the scout. "There ain't nothin'
around here for us. It's what I call real tame since ther
bad man went to sleep."
The three went out.
They walked around by the blacksmith shop and looked
to see if the four of a kind were there yet.
They were not.
The tramps had gone off somewhere.
Wild and his friends looked around the neighborhood
for them, but could find nothing of them.
"It is funny where they could have gone to," observed
our he1·0.
"They have probably gone over to our shanty,'' retorted
Jim "After they spent what money they had there was
' '
nothing for them here, you know."
"Yes, but they were buying whisky wholesale, you see;
they could easily have obtained enough to get them drunk
with the four dollars they had."
"That all depends on how much they could hold," spoke
up the scout. "I've got an idea that it would take a good
lot of whisky to make them fellers drunk."
"Well, I don't suppose there is any use of us bothering
about them,'' said Wild, after he had · thought a moment.
"I simply took a notion to them when I first met them,
and I thought if they could be reformed and good men
made of them it would be so much the beter. If they
have got drunk and fail to show up to work in the morning
we will simply kick them out of the camp when they do
con,e."
This being decided upon, the three made their way back
to their shanty.
It was not very late when they got there, but they found
their two men asleep.
However, there was 1:eally no need of their keeping
awake, as few thefts had taken place in Spot Cash as yet.
Our friends believed in retiring ·early and getting up
early, when they had the chance to, and this plan they
carried through on this night.
Though not very large, the shanty they had built to
occupy while they stayed at the camp was accomodating
enough for them.
They were up bright and early in the morning, and the
first thing Jim Dart did was to go out to see to the horses.
But ·what was his surprise when he got to the shed that
had been erected to shelter the animals from rainstorms to
find that there was not a horse the1·e !
Young Wild West's handsome sorrel stallion was gone,
'
and so were the steeds of Charlie and Jim.
Bill and Jack, the men who worked for them, did not
own horses, so they had nothing in that line to lose.
Dart was a very much surprised boy when he looked at
the empty shed.
But he did not remain standing there.
He hastened back to the shanty.
"Somebody came around last night while we slept, I
guess," he said to his partners.
"How is that?" asked our hero.
"The horses are gone!"
"What!"
"That's right. Someone has stolen them, just as sure
as you are alive!"
Young Wild West hastened to the shed, followed , by
Cheyenne Charlie.
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"Horse thieves have visited us, as sure as guns!" cried
,
Charlie.
"Yes,'' answered Wild. "That means that there will be
a shooting or J:ianging before I dig out any more gold."
A horse thief did not stand much of a show if he was
caught in the West at the time of which we write.
.
Neither does he now, for that matter.
Young Wild West regarded a horse thief as one of the
worst of criminals.
The penalty was death.
"I wonder who could have done it?" -Jim Dart observed,
as he came to the shed, with the two workmen with him.
"I reckon it won't be hard to guess," retorted the scout.
"You: think the tramps did it, I suppose?" .spoke up
Wild.
"You've .got it right ther first time," was the quick reply,
"Well, I don't."
"It looks that way, don't it?"
"Yes, it looks that way. But you'll find out that they had
nothing to do with it."
"All right, Wild. But if they don't show up in time to
go to work you kin bet that they won't show up at all, an'
that they've lit out with our horses."
"But there's four of them, and only three horses has
been taken from us," remarked the miner called Jack.
"That's all .right, too. It may be that another horse has
been stolen from someone else in ther camp."
There was logic in what the scout said.
Young Wild West knew it, too.
But the boy had long prided himself on being able to
read a man's character in his face, and he had set the four
tramps down as being honest, no matter what else they may
have been.
He could not be led to believe that he had made a mistake
in them.
"The four of a kind might be lazy and dirty, but you'll
find that they are not horse thieves," he said, quietly.
. "Just hustle up the breakfast a little, so we can get on the
trail of the thieves. Charlie, you run over to the saloon
and see if you can find out anything. Find out if the bad
man called Rod Ryder is there."
"All right,'' retorted the scout, and he was off in a hurry.
Jim and the two men hurried the breakfast along, and
it was ready before Charlie got back.
He came along when they were about half done eating.
"Rod Ryder ain't there, 1101· ther four tramps ain't been
seen since last ni~ht, either," he said.
"All right, answered our hero. "Get your breakfast in
you and then we'll go and look for the horses."
The scout swallowed his coffee and eatables in a jiffy.
"I'm ready!" he exclaimed.
"Come on, then! Bill you and Jack stay right here on
the claim till we get back, understand?"
"You kin bet that we'll do as you say, Wild!" came the
answer.
Our hero knew they could be depended upon, so he did
not hesitate to go away and take his two partners with
him.
· The first thing they did was to go to the shed and look
for the prints of the hoofs of their horses.
The ground was rather soft there, since it was so close
to the brook.
Fresh hoofprints were readily discerned.
And when he found that the horses had been led right
into the brook Wild gave a nod and exclaimed:
"Good! They did not make for the trail, then. They
have tried to cover their tracks by taking to the water.
Now, Charlie, you go down and Jim and ·r will go up. We
won't be long in finding where they left the stream. If
you find the place shoot your revolver. I will do the same
in case we find the tracks leaving the water."
"All right!" exclaimed the scout. "I reckon it won't
be long afore we'll have them four tramps dead to rights."
"Never mind about the tramps. Don't go to popping
them over, even if you should come upon them with the
horses in their possession."
"I won't, Wild. I always do jest as you say:'
Charlie went on down the bank of the mountain stream
and Wild and Jim started in the opposite direction.
The two had gone just about a quarter of a mile, following the winding course of the brook, when Young Wild
West paused and discharged his rifle in the air.
They had found the spot where the horses had left the
water!
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CHAPTER IV.
THE TRAMPS AND THE OUTLAWS.

We will now see what became of the four tramps, since
they had failed to show up.
None of them had done much work in a long time, and
they had been simply walking about from place to place,
as their kind are in the habit of doing.
But there is an cld saying-and a true one, too-that it
is never too late to mend.
These lazy, dirty men had never met what they could
term a friend since they had allowed themselves to become
degraded until they came upon Young Wild West.
The fact of his interfering in their behalf set them to
thinking right from the start.
And when he showed enough interest in them to invite
them to his camp to go to work they really began to like
.
him.
The ducking they had received in the brook, though it
dampened their rags and bodies, had not dampened their
feelings toward the dashing young deadshot.
Lazy John declared that he was going to stick to Young
Wild West as long as the boy would allow him to.
The others joined in with Lazy John, and they meant it.
But they did not intend to drop all their old traits in a
hurry.
"We kin wear off ther thing by degrees," said Tired
Tom. "We're bums of ther worst kind, but I reckon there's
worse than us what's reformed an' done well."
"That's right!" exclaimed Hungry Walker. "We've drifted
out West to ther gold mines, an' when we goes back East
we might as well be millionaires."
Then they all laughed, though they meant to try to
bring such a thing about.
They were haxing a very pleasant time-according to
their way of thinking-when they were interrupted by the
bad man who had struck terror to their hearts once before
that day.
But Young Wild West ·had happened along -in the nick
of time and had · put their enemy to rout in no time.
When our hero advised the miners to let them be, the
four felt more than ever indebted to him.
"It seems funny, don't it, cullies," observed Lazy John,
when they were alone with a can that still contained a little
whisky. "We've been so used ter -bein' kicked an' imposed
on that when a fe1ler takes our part it don't seem right,
does it?"
"It don't, that's a fact," answered Handsome Pete, rubbing his shaggy brows thoughtfully. "But then it's apt
ter make a feller feel as though there's somethin' in der
world fur him yet."
''Dat's it!" nodded Hungry Walker. "Here yer go! We
""
may as well drain der can."
Tn.ey each took a chance at the can and then it was
.
empty.
By this time they had the spot all to themselves.
"Where shall we go now, fellers?" asked Lazy John, as
he got up and stretched himself.
"S'pose we takes a walk around der town?" ·suggested
Handsome Pete. "I guess dere ain't no danger of us bein'
run in by no cops or constables; dey don't seem to have any
out here in der gold regions."
They all laughed at this remark, and then they set out,
taking their cans with them and going around to the rear
of the blacksmith shop.
"Dis ain't _sich a bad climate out here, is it?" remarked
Tired Tom. "Why, a feller could lay under a tree all night
an' sleep jest as -comfortable as though he was in a haymow. It's a lucky t'ing we took Horace Greeley's adwice
.
an' went ·west, cullies."
"Ain't it, though!" exclaimed Hungry Walker. "Dere
seems ter be plenty of eatin' in dis part of der West, anyhow."
"Never mind, boys! We's here now, an' we'll stick ter
Young Wild West an' do some real work," observed Lazy
John. "Let's take a walk out dis way an' see how t'ing~
look. Seems ter be a wagon road goin' out dis way same
as der one we come ter town on."
"Dere must be anodder camp furder •on," spoke up Handsome Pete. "But never mind! Pis place what dey calls
Spot Cash is good enough fur us. Dere's .i.oin' ter be a

show ter open here to-morrer night, an' I reckon we kin
strike der boss fur enough ter pay our way in."
"You bet!" they all chimed in.
The curious comqination walked slowly over the trail to
the outskirts of the camp.
'l'his trail continued on to a good-sized town called Gold
Crust, which was about fifty miles to the northwest.
A stagecoach came through twice a week, stopping at
Spot Cash, and then proceeding on to Gold Fork.
The ruts made by the wheels of the stagecoach were what
made the four men notice the traili.
They walked along until they got out of the limits of the
camp, talking and laughing as they went, and then halted.
"Well, we may as well go back, I guei,s," observed Lazy
John.
"What hotel are we goin' ter put up at ter-night ?" asked
Handsome Pete, grinning at his companions.
"I guess ther warm side of Young Wild West's horse-shed
will do all right," chuckled Hungry Walker. "We won't have
ter walk so far ter git our breakfast in der mornin', den."
"I guess you fellows had better put up at my hotel tonight!"
The voice rang out sharp and distinct right near them,
and the tramps turned to see who it was, ·
From behind a rock a masked man stepped, a revolver in
either hand.
He had no sooner appeared than three more followed him.
· "Hands up!" exclaimed th'e fellow. "I've been listening
to your talk, and I have made up my mind that you will be
just the ones to work for me. Your pay will be in kicks and
cuffs, and if you quit work you'll get bullets! Come, now;
keep your hands above your heads, and don't think of putting up a fight!"
The tramps were so surprised that, beyond obey,:ing the
command to put up their hands, they remained motionless.
Probably it was one of the greatest hold-ups on record.
The masked man who had given the command now stepped
out to them.
"Have you any weapons?" he asked.
"No!" answered Lazy John, as soon as he could find the
use of his tongue. "We ain't got nothin'. boss. We're jest
four bums, that's all."
11
Just what I want," was the calm rejoinder. "You fellows will just fill the bill. We want some one to do our
dirty work. Now, boys, just tie their hands behind them
and blindfold them."
The other three men stepped up, and, without a word, produced pieces of strong twine and some bands of cloth and
did as directed.
The four "dusty roaders" were now prisoners.
"Fetch them along, boys!"
The tramps were urged forward by the pricking of knives,
and they got such a move on them as they had not been
.
used to making.
Over a stretch of rough ancl. stony ground they were
forced, and it was not until they had . covered about fifty
yards that they were commanded to halt.
They had no idea of what direction they had come, or
where they were, as they were quite positive that they had
lreen turned two or three times.
The truth was that they had been walked in a short
circle twice and then almost directly across the road into
an opening in the side of the rocky bank, which had been
closed by another masked man in attendance the minute
they got through.
The means of closing the entrance was simply the letting
down of a fallen tree, which had been r;iised by means of a
rope and pulley to let the masked gang out.
' The hiding-place was quite as simple as it was secret.
• Less than six feet from the place that was partly concealed by the fallen tree was the entrance to a roomy cave.
It was into this cave that the tramps were conducted.
But the narrow place they had been brought through was
not the only means of ingress and egress.
Starting from the rear of the cave, which would have
been perfectly dark had it not been that there were two
oil lamps burning in it, was a sort of natural gallery that
was as rough as nature had formed it, and which ran in a
zigzag fashion to a ravine some fifty yards back from the
mountain trail.
The cave had been discovered by a gambler called Andy
Drake, wh~ had come to Spot Cash about a week before the
opening of our story.
He had discovered it the second day after his arrival,
and, being a villain of rather deep dYe, he had conceived
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nen they were allowed' the freedom of the cave.
the idea of forming an outlaw band and making the cave
Whisky was given to them, and they. soon drank themhis headquarters.
He soon picked out four men who cared very little for selves asleep.
They had a weakness for the stuff, and no m!!,tter ;'>'hat
work, and got them to swear allegiance to him.
Then they had quickly dug out the entrance from the other resolutions they had, they gave way to the whisky.
It was after midnight when Rod Ryder showed up at
trail and rigged a block and fall to the fallen tree that
the cave.
seemed to be there just to help them out.
The captain introduced him to the other four · members,
The furnishings of the cave were few and far between.
Some boxes answerey:i for seats, and a couple of barrels and then the bad man turned in alongside the tramps, not
with planks upon them made the table the villains ate from knowing they were the ones he had met twice that day,
.
and played cards upon.
As yet Andy Drake and the four men who had assisted
in the capture of the tramps had not made the cave their
·
CHAPTER V.
permanent quarters.
They hung around the saloon the biggest part of the
HOW THE HORSES WERE STOLEN. 1
time and only assembled at the cave when the leader so
It must have been about an hour after Rod Ryder came
ordered it.
On this particular night he had ordered that there be a to the cave that a yell broke the stillness of the place.
It came from Handsome Pete, one of the tramps.
full attendance, as he expected a friend to arriv~ in the
It must have been a bad dream he was having, for the
camp that day, and he was to be conducted to the secret
headquarters.
yell was one of mortal agony.
. ,
Instantly every man in the cave was a:"'ake !
The friend was no other than Rod Ryder.
not
"Wow--0w-ow!" cried the tramp. "Git out! You amt
But Ryder had got drunk at the saloon, and he had
showed up at the appointed time.
O'oin' ter kill me! Git out! Yer can't have me!"
The tramps happened along instead, and Andy Drake, "' Completely sobered, he got upon his feet and began run.
hearing them talking, had been struck with the idea that ning around Ii.Im mad.
.
"What in thunder is ther matter?" cned Rod Ryder,
they would make good helpers to them.
He thought they would be willing to do all the dirty, ~cramblino- from the bunk and drawing his revolver.
"It's o.{;e of the tramps," retorted Andy Drake. "He
sneaking work of the gang and take their pay in whisky.
.
.
Consequently he had captured them.
has got a fit, I guess."
One of the oil lamps was burnmg r!lther dimly, and by
He did not think ' that there could be such a thing as
Pete.
Handsome
the light it gave Ryder saw and recogruzed
honor in a common, everyday tramp.
"Twistin' rattlesnakes!" he shouted. "What's that feller
From what he had heard of them, they were all thieves,
,
ready and willing to commit any sort of a crime.
doin' here, Andy? '1
"Oh he and three others like· him joined our gang to"Now, Hawkins," said the captain of the outlaw gang,
"you go outside and be on the watch for Rod Ryder. He night,'; was the answer. "Wait! I'll wake him up."
The captain rushed over and grabbed the tramp, who
may come along at any moment. I was talking to him
this afternoon, and he· said he would surely come here to- was trembling as with the ague.
night."
"Shut up, you fool! What's the matter with you?" he
. ,
"All right," retorted Hawkins, who was the man who exclaimed.
"Oh I thought a whole gang was after me an' gom ter
had raised and lowered the tree at the narrow entrance, and
shoot ~1e full of holes, boss,'' and a sigh of relief came from
he promptly went out.
.
Drake then ordered the four prisoners to be seated on . Handsome Pete's lips.
"You must be gittin' crazy, Pete," spoke up Tired Tom.
boxes.
"What did yer want ter wake us up fur?"
Then he turned to his men and exclaimed:
"Yes, that's right!" chimed in ~u;1gry Walke~. "Jest
"Take the bandages from their eyes!"
you lay down,. an' if Y,OU do that agm I'll let go mter yer
This was done in short order.
. ,,
.
Lazy .John and his associates blinked like so many owls with both feet!"
"It would serve him right if yer did, remarked Lazy
in the rays of the oil lamps.
"Do you know where you are?" asked the masked leader John.
. h' f
l . d.
Handsome Pete walked over and ay own m is ormer
of the villains, speaking in a sepulchral tone of voice.
"No!" answered Lazy John, in a voice that trembled position again.
But Rod Ryder was now thoroughly awake.
.
slightly.
"Say Andy" he observed: "I've got p11;tty well sobered
"Vvell, you can call it your grave if you want to, or you
.
can call it a comfortable headquarters, where you will be up now.' Do 'yer kn ow one th'mg 'I"
,,
.
"What is th.at?" replied the captai1;1.
able to get all you want to eat and drink. Which shall
"Them tramps you've got here has give me an idea.
it be?"
. ,
. ,
"We don't want it to be our grave, boss!" spoke up Hand"Is that so?"
"Yes. I met 'em to-day an' was havm &ome fun with em
some Pete.
"Very well, then, all you have to do is to take an oath when a young feller the-y: ca~l Yo~n;,, Wild West come along
to never reveal this place to any one and do as I tell you to." an' lit into me like cham hghtmn.
"Is that so? I know Young Wild We~t. He's a _danger"We'll do that," spoke up Lazy John, breathing a sigh
ous boy, too. I'll bet he made you thmk something had
of relief.
.
"We are a band of robbers, to be plain with you, and stnlck you, didn't he?"
"Well I reckon he did. He knocked my .s hooter from
we want you to join us."
my hand with a bullet in no time!"
.
"Yes, boss."
"He can send a bullet just where he :"ants. to,. I guess."
"If you do you will be able to spend the biggest part
"I reckon he kin. I had a muss with him Jest afore
of your time loafing about the camp and finding out where
the different miners keep their gold-dust. You needn't do dark, too."
,,
the stealing if you don't want to; we'll attend to that after
"You did?"
·
"Yes · it was about them same tramps.
vou tell us just wh ere it is."
"Ho,; did you m ake out that time?"
· "I see, boss. That ,ron't be so hard to do."
"Well I was too drunk to put up a fight, so he got thei"I'll furnish .y ou with money to buy whisky with so you
best of 'me. But I jest swore ter myself that I'd git even
needn't go dry."
,
with him."
"Bully, boss!"
"It would be a good idea if some one was to drop him
Lazy John was willing to agree to anything just then,
but he had not changed his mind about sticking- to Young with a bullet."
"Well, I'm ther galoot what's goin' ter do it ther first
Wild West and making a man of himself in the least bit.
He was frightened now, and as he was the spokesman of time I git a chance."
The two viilains now began to walk about the cave as
the party, he simply went ahead and agreed to everything.
The result was that after Andy Drake had talked to the they talked.
The rest of the men had turned in again, and some of
tramps a while they stepped up and signed their names to
a sheet of paper under the five already there, and promised them were snoring loudly.
"So the four tramps made you think about Young Wild
to fai thfully perform. what was required of them under the
West, did they ? "
penalty of death.
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"Yes. Say! that Young Wild West has got a horse .!hat is just room enough for a horse and rider to pass through!"
He had stepped to the left and was pointing to a sort
I'm goin' ter have."
of cave.
"We need some horses, Rod."
Into this he went, followed closely by his companion.
"How many are yer short?"
Then around the end of the rock they stepped and came
"Well, counting yours, we've only11 got three."
out of the little cave on the other side.
"Then yer need jest three more ?
"Now step back here and take a look," said Drake. "Who
"Yes."
would ever think that the ravine ran any farther than the
"Good! · We'll have 'em afore daylight."
'
"Where are you going to get them ? 11 and the captain rock?"
"No one wouldn't," was the reply. "It's all right. You
iooked interested.
"We'll go over ter ther shanty of Young Wild West. was in luck when you found that place, old feller!"
"Well, come on, then. We'll get the horses and have
Jest back of it there's a shed, an' under that shed there's
three as good horses as you'd be apt ter find in a month of them safe in the cave before any one knows they are missing. They won't be able to track us here, for· the bottom
Sundays."
of the ravine is nothing but solid rock. Looks to me as
Andy Drake shook his head.
though it is lava rock, too. There must have been an erup"We wouldn't dare to show up around these diggings
with the horses of Young Wild West and his pards, 11 he tion from one of the peaks many years ago, and the melted
rock must have run through here in a regular river."
said.
"I've heard tell about sich things, but I don't take much
"Well, we could show up with 'em somewhere else, then.
all stock in 'em," was the reply.
Didn't you write to me that you was goin' ter operate
"Well, ncvet' mind. It may have been made just for us,"
along ther trail between here an' Gold Crust ? 11
"That is right. By Jove! I believe it would be a good and the captain of the newly-organized gang of outlaws
idea to get those horses. They would be just the thing laughed.
'l he ravine was not a very long one, and they came out
dark. Do you think you
for hold-ups along the trail after
upon the comparatively level . country in less than ten mincould steal the horses, Rod ? 11
"E'asy enough. You go with me, an' I'll soon show yer utes.
Rod Rvder looked around him and could see the shanties
how soon we'll have 'em."
of the camp hal.f a mile away.
"I guess I will, Rod."
"Which way are we headin' ?" he asked. "I've got all
"Come on, then. I feel wide awake now."
,
"So do I. I'll go. But I tell you what I'll do; we'll throw turned around."
"Young Wild West's shanty is right over there, and Drake
dice to see who takes Young Wild West's horse."
of
foot
pointed to a little hill with a clump of trees at the
"Good enough! I'll take mY chances with yer."
"I'd like to have the animal. He is certainly as fine a it. "There's a brook that runs right through it, so we can
lead the horses up the brook a distance, and then take
specimen of horseflesh as I have ever seen."
them out and ride straight for the ravine."
"What sort of a horse have you got now, Andy?"
"That'll throw 'em off the track, all right."
"A very fine black."
"Oh, I rather think so."
"But not as fine a critter as Young Wild West's, ch?"
But the two villains did not stop to think that they might
"No, nothing like as fine."
"Well, we'll see who wins ther sorrel stallion. If you be tampering with those who were not so easily deceived as
some might be.
do you oughter let me have my choice of what's left."
Young Wild West was a hard one to throw off a trail.
"Certainly, Rod. ,You and I have always been friends,
But let us follow the two.
and I sent for you to come here and help me in this venture.
They worked their way along until they were right at
You can consider yourself my lieutenant."
the side of the shanty occupied by our friends.
"Good enough!"
They listened for about five minutes, and, coming to the
The two now went out of the cave, taking the rear enconclusion that all were sound asleep, they made for the
trance.
Andy Drake carried a lighted lantern through the zigzag shed.
The horses were untied and led to the brook in short
passage.
Rod Ryder nodded with satisfaction when they reached order.
Then the villains mounted two of them and led the other
the end of it and came out into the narrow ravine.
"That's what I call fine, Andy!" he exclaimed. "How behind them up the course of the brook.
When he thought they had gone far enough to throw
did yer come ter find this place?"
any one who might search for them off the track, Andy
"It was only by accident," w[ls the reply.
"Well, it was a lucky thing ycr come across it. There Drake selected what he thought was a good place to take
ain't no one else outside of thcr gang what knows about it, to the bank, and did so.
"The ground is so hard here that they'll hardly find the
is there ? 11
tracks of the horses," he ~aid.
"No."
"That's right," answered Rod Ryder. "Ain't yer glad I
"Does ihem four tramps know how to get in an' out?"
"No, not yet. But they arc all right. Such men as they spoke about stcalin' ther horses?"
"Yes, to tell the truth, I am, Roel. We will have to take
are will do anything that's bad, you know. They have
our chances, though, for Young Wild West will try pretty
signed the paper and taken the oath of allegiance."
hard to find them. I've heard that he thinks an awful lot
"Which are more than I have done yet."
"That's so. But you can do it in the morning, just to of this sorrel."
The villain was mounted on Spitfire, and he· was having
satisfy the rest of the men, you know. They all had to
do it, and they would think it strange if you were to come considerable trouble to keep him under control.
The stallion was not used to havrng any o,1e ride him but
here and take part with them without binding yourself to
his master, and when he chose he could be quite vicious.
them."
But Andy Drake was a thorough horseman, so he man"Oh, that's all right! I want ter do thcr same as ther
aged to keep the sorrel under control.
rest has done. I'm all right, Andy, an' don't yer forgit it!"
The villains made their way rather slowly, for they did
"I know you are, Rod, or I shouldn't have s<.nt you word
not want to arouse any of the miners with the clattering
to come here."
The two had reached the end of the crooked passage now, of hoofs.
They were not long in getting to the raTine, and then,
and they paused as they came out in the starlight.
Then Andy turned the wick of the lantern low and placed single file, they rode to the rock and dismounted.
'!'he horses were led around the sharp turn into the cave
it a few feet in the passage.
This done, they started to walk along over a bed of solid and then out the other side.
Then the two outlaws breathed a simultaneous sigh of
rock through the ravine.
A turn to the right, and then a sharp one to the left relief.
"We've got ther horses, anyhow," observed Rod Ryder.
and they came to a monster rock that towered above their
heads and appeared to reach clear across the ravine, which "That's one point agin' Young Wild West, anyhow. He
kin do a little worryin' about his sorrel, an' then he'll git a
was rather narrow at that point.
It was light enough for Rod Ryder to get a pretty good bullet."
"That's right," retorted his companion, as he reached the
view of the rock.
passage and turned up the wick of the lantern so they
"How do we git over that ? he asked.
"We won't get over 1t; we'll go around it. See! hen could see their way.
11
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Five minutes later they were in the cave ind the stolen
horses were securely tied by their halters so they could not
break loose.
Then Andy Drake and Rod R yder lay clown and went to
'
sleep.
It must have been two hours after daylight when they
·
got up, owing to excited voices of the men.
"What's the matter ?" asked Drake.
"Ther four tramps have skipped out!" was the reply from
one of the men. "We can't find 'em anywhere!"
"Well, that is all right. They will come back again,
don't be alarmed about them."
"But they never said they was goin'."
"That will be all right."
The captain spoke with such an air of confidence that
his followers became reassured at once.
"How did they find their way out, anyhow?" spoke up
Rod Ryder.
"I don't know," was the reply.
"Well, they may come back, an' they may not."
"They will come back!" exclaimed Andy Drake, confidently.
CHAPTER VI.
THE HORSES ARE FOUND.

"Here is where the horses left the brook, sure enough,"
said Jim Dart, as Young Wild West discharged his rifle.
"That's right," retorted our hero. "Now we'll wait for
· Charlie to come up, and then we'll follow the trail and soon
have the horses."
The scout had heard the signal shot and he was not long
in getting there.
"I reckon we'll soon catch ther measly coyotes, Wild,
unless they've skipped out of town."
"That is the only thing that will stop us," was the reply. "But something tells me that they haven't gone far."
"Well, if them tramps has got 'em, you kin bet that
they'll keep right on goin'.?'
"Well. we don't know that the tramps have got them,
Charlie."
The scout said no more on that point.
He could tell that Wild was firmly convinced that the
four ragged wanderers were innocent of the crime, and he
was not going to argue the question.
The trail, though the villains thought it would be a hard
one to follow, was quite easy for our three friends.
They kept on, and by careful examinations of the hard,
stony ground they finally reached the mouth of the narrow
ravine.
Then they came to a sudden halt.
"Gr eat gimlets!" exclaimed Cheyenne Charlie. "Does my
eyes deceive me or am I dreamin' ?"
Coming toward them were the four tramps . leading the
stolen horses !
"My four of a kind are all right, Charlie," said Wild,
with a smile. "They have found the horses and are bringing them back."
"That's just what's the matter!" cried Jim Dart.
uchanged their minds, I s'pose," muttered the scout.
"Thought they'd git caught, so started to fetch 'em back."
Young Wild West now sta1·ted to meet Lazy John and
his men.
A faint cheer went up from the ragged crowd when they
saw this . .
"Where did you fellows get the horses?" demanded our
hero as he met them.
"Back there a ways,'' replied Lazy John. "They was
,
tied in a cave."
"Tied in a cave!" echoed the young deadshot.
.
"Yes, boss."
"Tied in a cave that we slept in all night," added Handsome Pete.
"An' we knowed wto owned 'em, so we thought we'd better fetch ·' em back to you," spoke up Tired Tom.
"That's right, boss!" exclaimed Hungry Walker, as though
it would take his evidence to convince our (hero that it was
th". t1,rth that had been stated.
"Do you . know who it was what took ther horses from
our shed?" Cheyenne Charlie asked.
"Yes, we know jest who it was," retorted Lazy John.
"Well, who was it, then?"
"Ther feller called Rod Ryder, an' a friend of his'n dat's
named Andy Drake."
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Oµr three friends were surprised.
"I guess we had better let yer know all about it," went
on the spokesman of the tramps, and then he related just
what had happened since they had been left to themselves
near the blacksmith shop the evening before.
Young Wild West was amazed.
. U ~ed to meeting all sorts of persons and all sorts of
villarny, he could not help thinking that. this gang of outl~ws, as they chose to call themselves, was about as audacious as any he had ever heard of.
"So you fellows joined the band, then?" he asked, looking
at the ragged specimens of humanity before him.
"Yes, we j'ined ter keep from bein' killed, boss."
Cheyenne Charlie was grinning now.
"I reckon you fellers is all right," he remarked. "I did
think that you was ther ories what took ther horses. But.
now I reckon that you're a putty good lot. You jest stick
to us, an' we'll make real men · of you."
The tramps looked pleased.
"What are you going to do now, Wild?" asked Jim.
"We'll go back to our claim," was the reply.
"And not hunt down the horse thieves?"
"Not j~st now. We'll give them a chance to think they
are all right, . and then when the proper time comes we'll
make them think they are all wrong."
"That's it, Wild!" exclaimed the scout, who liked the idea
of giving a villain a real surprise now and then.
Wild took Spitfire by · the bridle, patted his glossy neck,
and then proceeded to lead him back to the shed.
The four of a kind walked along, and Lazy John took
pains to get right at the side of our hero.
"Them fellers will most likely try ter kill us, won't they?"
he said anxiously.
"Yes, I suppose they will. But do'n 't fear about that; we
won't let them kill you."
"I thought you'd see to it that we didn't git hurt."
"Since you told a lie to them once it won't hurt to do it
again. You can make them think that you have not
breathed a word about them. If they should meet you and
question you just say that you made us believe that you
found the horses in the ravine-or you can say that you
told us you stole the horses yourself, and thought the matter over and had started to take them back."
"But do yer think they would believe that?"
"I guess so. You can make the excuse that we were the
only ones to befriend you since you reached the West, and
that you couldn't go back on us altogether."
"I don't hardly think that would work," and Lazy John
shook his head doubtingly.
"Well, it won't make any difference whether it works
or not. You fellows just make it a point not to go to the
saloon unless one or more of us are close by. Then I guess
they won't be apt to kill you."
"All ·right, boss."
"I suppose you are ready to go to work again, then?"
"Yep! We've made ·up our minds ter work an' try ter
save up some money. When we goes back East we don't
intend ter be tramps no more."
"Well, just stick to that determination and you'll be bound
to win out."
The claim was soon reached.
When the two miners left in charge saw the party coming
·
with the horses they were astonished.
They naturally thought that the tramps were the thieves,
and that Young Wild West was bringing them back as prisoners.
But they were soon informed that such was not the case.
Wild told them that the tramJ)s had slept · in a cave all
night, and that on their way to the claim . they had found
the horses.
He did not care to make public that a newly-orgp.nized
gang of outlaws had located close to the mining camp and
intended to steal all they could from the miners.
Wild wanted to see the villains begin operations, and
then he intended to nip them right in the bud.
The four who made such a curious combination were
given their breakfast and then they started in to work.
They settled down to it in earnest and kept at it until
noon.·
Then they had their dinner with the rest, and when one
o'clock came they went at it again.
"It ain't very nice ter have ter work fur a livin'," said
a blow, "but
Lazy John, as he leaned on his shovel to take
r
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I reckon a feller can't never expect ter git ahead verr far
unless he does work."
His companions nodcled.
What Lazy John said went with them.
. At five o'clock Wild gave the word to quit work for the
.
day.
He had superintended the washing of the dirt himself,
and he found that they were making about five hundred
dollars a day out of the claim.
"In about a week we'll be ready to sell out," he said to
Charlie and Jim, as _they were washing up preparatory to
getting their supper.
"That's right. We'll git all that's to be got off ther
surface, anyhow," answered Charlie.
"It will be a good claim for some one who cares to go to
the expense of sinking a shaft, I guess," remarked Jim.
"There is no doubt about that. We must get a pretty
good figure for the claim," retorted our hero. "We don't
want to stay here too long; there is only one place for a
real home, and that is Weston, up in the Black Hills."
"That's right. There's where we struck it rich once, an'
ther time may come when ther property we invested our
money in will be worth a whole lot," and Cheyenne Charlie
nodded rui though he really believed it.
The tramps cleaned themselves up without being told, and
though they stuck to their ragged apparel, they were not
so very obnoxious to our friends.
"Are ye·r goin' to der show to-night, boss?" asked Handsome Pete, after supper was over.
"Yes," was the reply. "I suppose you four fellows would
like , to take it in, too ? "
"You bet we would!"
"Well, I guess the whole crowd can go."
''Good!"
"I'll pay the admission."
The four of a kind fairly- rolled their eyes with delight.
"You see, we sorter likes t'eaters," remarked Handsome
Pete. "We is somethin' in der line of artists ourselves."
"You don't mean that you were ever on the stage?" spoke
up Jim.
"Tired Tom was, an' he's learned us a whole lot about
der biz. Tom was a first-class comedian onct."
· "Dat's right," spoke up the man in question. "I had a
putty good t'ing of it on der Bowery in New York at one
time, but I lets der red-eye git der best of me, an' so come
ter be a knight of der road."
"Maybe dey might let us go on an' do der turn we used
ter practice," said Lazy John.
Cheyenne Charlie grinned.
"You wouldn't want no costumes, anyhow," he remarked.
The tramps looked at their tattered garments with pride.
"Dey is all right, boss," Hungry Walker retorted. "Say!
if dey only had pie out here in dis part of a country I could
do an act dat would s'prise der natives."
.
. "Pie!" ~choed Jim. ·
"Yes, real old-fashioned mince pie, or apple, or lemon, or
pumpkin-um! oh, my! My mouth's waterin' fur some of it!"
"A.n' you've jest swa1lered enough grub at supper fur
four ordinary men," spoke up the scout in disgust.
"Can't help it, boss! I used ter be der champion pieeater of der town I was born in. Why, if dey had pie here
in Spot Cash, I would give an exhibition of how a feller kin
eat, providin' some one would pay fur der pies. I could git
away with twenty -in less dan an hour, an' I wouldn't be
troubled wid der disp«tpsy, either."
"You're a hog!" said the scout.
"Dat's right; I'm willin' ter admit it."
Wild and Jim laughed at this and Charlie shook his head.
Of course the men Bill and Jack wanted to see the show
too; so Wild concluded to take the horses over to the taver~
with them and leave them there until it was over.
It might be that the villains would take a notion to steal
them again.·
Their gold-dust was hidden in a place where it would
not be found very easily, so he decided to risk all hands
going away at one time.
He meant to get Lazy John to point out the four men
he did not know, who belonged to the outlaw gang, and if
any of them left the show they would be followed.
It was a little before seven o'clock when Wild and his
partners went over to the tavern, followed by Bill and Jack
and the curious combination.
Almost the first persons they saw when they got there
were Rod Ryder and Andy Drake.

Our friends knew the latter was a gambler, but they had
never heard that there was anything worse than that about
him until the tramps told their wonderful story.
The ragged combination kept close together, and they
showed signs of great uneasiness when they saw the members of the band they had joined loo1i:ing at them.
But Wild and his partners did not pay any particular
attention to the villains.
Andy Drake seemed to be much puzzled about something.
Finally he edged over to Lazy John and whispered:
"If you have gone back on us you will die before sunrise!"
"We ain't gone back on yer, boss!" retorted the tramp, in
a low tone of voice. "We ain't said a word."
"What did you take the three horses back to them for?"
"Well, we thought it would only get you an' all ther rest ,
of us in trouble. We ain't as green as we look, boss. We
knows a thing or two. We don't wanter git hung!"
At this juncture Wild moved over and Drake stepped _
aside.
.
But he was evidently satisfied.
It occurred to our hern that it would be best to keep the
scoundrels guessing, so he went to the counter, and, producing a piece of paper and pencil from his pocket, wrote
the following:
"$100 REW ARD !-I wi}l pay the same to learn
who took three horses from my claim last night.
-YOUNG WILD WEST."

CHAPTER VII.
HANDSOME PETE DOES SOME GAMBLING.

When Wild had finished writing the notice he walked
over and attached it to the wall by means of a small nail
that had been used to put a notice of some kind there be•
·
fore.
He had not told his two partners what he was doing,
but they imagined when they saw him writing.
Of course, the action of the boy was bound to attract the
attention of the miners in the place, and he had scarcely
placed the paper to the wall when they gathered close to
it to read it.
One accommodating fellow read it aloud for the benefit
of those who were not close enough or could not read.
"There's horse thieves in town, gents!" he bawled out.
"I reckon there'll be some stringin' up done afore long. Some
galoots stole ther hosses of Young Wild West an• his pards
last night!"
"That is a fact, gentlement spoke up our hero. "But
we were lucky enough to fina them this morning, though.
The four tramps who (:ame to this town yesterday came
across them this morning in a little ravine back here, and
they were bringing them back to us when we came along.
Whoever it was who took the horses must have got scared
and left them. But I am just ready to pay a hundred dollars to know who it was."
Lazy John and his three companions were astonished at
first.
But they were shrewd enough to understand that Wild
was simply acting that way to make the thieves believe he
did not know who had taken the horses.
There was much comment on the theft, and our hero was
questioned a lot by the miners.
He told exactly how they had discovered the trail and
followed it to the ravine.
The few who owned horses in the camp g1:ew uneasy, for
they believed that the next time the thieves came around
they might not let the horses they took go.
Andy Drake and Rod Ryder now appeared to be perfectly at their ease.
It was not yet time for the show to open, so Drake issued
a challenge to throw dice for a huntred dollars with anybody in the house.
He placed the money on the bar and looked around ex.
pectantly.
"Gee! I wished I had a hundred," said Handsome Pete,
in a tone loud enough for Wild to hear. "I kin jest beat ther
man what made der dice, I kin!"
A sudden thought crune in our hero's head.
He was after the rascally horse thief, anyhow, and if he
could worry him any it would be so much the better.
He auickly decided to see what the tram.D could do,
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"Here's a hundred," he whispered, putting the money in
Pete's hand. "Go ahead and win his money."
The tramp gave a gasp, but did not neglect to take the
money.
Drake saw it, and so did the rest who happened to qe
·
looking that way.
But that made no difference to the gambler.
The fact that it was Young Wild West's money made
him all the more eager to win it.
"You don't care to · gamble yourself, eh, Young Wild
West?" he remarked with a smile.
"No," was the reply. "I simply heard the man say that
he wished he had a hundred dollars to cover your bet, so
I handed it to him. I generally act on the first impulse."
"Oh, you do, eh? Well, I suppose that is a good way.
But I am rather of the opinion that you are going to lose
that hundred."
"All right, Drake. It won't quite break me if I do. I
happen to have a way of getting what money I want. I
always get it honestly, too."
"That's right. So do I get mine honestly. An honest
man can gamble, you know. I haven't much use for a man
who won't risk money on a game of chance."
"Well, I have loaned Handsome Pete here a hundred,
and I am running the risk of never getting it back. You
win it if you can, Drake."
"All right. The dice-cup, landlord!"
Handsome Pete stepped up and laid the hundred dollars
·
on the bar.
Drake promptly covered it and then rattled the dice in
the box preparatory to throwing them out.
•
Out they came the next moment.
"Sixteen!" he exclaimed. "That's a pretty good throw,
isn't it?"
He flashed a look of triumph at our hero as the words
left his lips.
"It's a putty good throw, boss," answered the tramp. "But
I guess seventeen will beat it."
"Oh, yes! But you've got to throw it first."
"Well, here she goes! Somethin' tells me that I'm goin'
ter beat yer, boss. I'm ther luckiest man what ever throwed
dice!"
Out rolled the three cubes.
"Seventeen, by jingo!" cried the landlord in surprise.
The face of the gambler changed color.
"Sure enough," he said, after a pause. "Mr. Bum, you
·
win the money."
He cast a meaning glance at the tramp as he spoke, but
Handsome Pete did not appear to notice it.
He kept the money in his hand and turned to Wild expectantly.
"Do you want to pay me back, Pete?" our hero asked.
"Yes, boss," was the reply.
"All right, then, you can do so."
The lucky tramp handed over the hundred dollars, and
then stepping over to the gambler, exclaimed:
"Now, then, I'll give yer a chance ter win what yer lost."
"All right," was the answer.
It was plain that Andy Drake could not quite understand
the tramp, but he meant to let things go as they might
and trust to luck.
One thing, he was now quite sure that tlJ,e four of a
kind had not told Yov-ng Wild West and his pards who
had stolen their horses.
That made the villain think that the tramps were going
to be true to him.
He produced another hundred from a well-filled wallet
and laid it on the bar.
"Hold on!" spoke up Rod Ryder, who had such a mania
for gambling that he could no longer keep from pushing
himself into the game. '.'Make it for fifty dollars a throw
and I'll come in." '
"Cert!" said Handsome Pete. "Dat's jest der sort of a
game I likes ter play._ How about you, boss?" and he nodded
V
~Dra~
"Oh, any sort of a game a,t all suits me," was the retort.
when you
and
then,
"We'll make it fiity dqllars a th.row,
get broke the chances are that Young Wild West will put
up for you."
"You make a mistake there," spoke up our hero. "I lent
him the hundred because it just struck me that way. But
he has paid me back and I am done lending now."
"Oh!"
There was a ring of sarcasm in th,e gambler's voice, but
the dashirur young f~llow paid no attention to it.
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He stepped up so he could see the dice as they were
thrown, however, and so did Charlie and Jim.
Handsome Pete's cronies got as close as they could, too,
for they were eager to see him win.
It nearly took their breath away when he won the hundred, for that- was more money than they were used to
seeing, let alone gambling for.
"Pete's got lots of nerve, anyhow," observed Lazy John.
"I guess he must have been cut out fur a big financier.
He's lucky, too, an' I won't be s'prised if he cleans dem
fellers out."
"Neither will I," observed Wild, who overheard the remark.
"What's that you said?" queried Andy Drake, looking hard
at our hero.
"Nothing to you, Drake," was the reply.
"Ohl I thought you was casting some slurring remark
.
about my ability as a gambler."
"See here, Drake, it strikes me that yoµ are trying to
pick a row with me. Now, you just go ahead and throw
your dice, and when you're done if you want anything out
of me just say the word and I'll be ready to give you anything from a punch on your nose to a button-hole!"
The gambler's face flushed at this and his hand made a
move as though it was going to seize one of the revolvers
he had in his belt.
But he changed his mind.
It was the first time any words had passed between Young
Wild West and Drake, and the miners were quite uneasy.
Drake had boasted so much of being a quick and sure
shot, and they knew that Young Wild · West had the reputation of being a real champion at the game.
If a shot was fired by either of them it was more than
likely that the services of the undertaker would be required
right away.
"I'll talk to you after I get through here," the gambler
said, as he picked up the dice. "One thing at a time."
"That's right."
Wild smiled as though it was on1y a joke,, and those of
the men there who did not know much about him thought
he was making, a mistake in being so careless.
But there was nothing careless about Young Wild West,
When Drake got ready for business he would be!
But to the game of dice.
,
Drake led off and threw twelve.
Handsome Pete followed with only nme.
Then Rod Ryder rattled the three cubes in the box and
let them roll out.
"Fourteen!" he cried. "I win!"
"That's what yer do, boss," said the tramp. "Another
throw like that an' I'll be cleaned out."
Both Drake and Ryder laughed at this.
They put up the stakes again, and then Ryder led off
with eleven to his credit.
The gambler coolly took the box and threw out twelve.
Handsome .Pete grinned as though delighted.
"It's an unlucky number, but I can't help it," he observed.
"What's an unlucky number?" asked Ryder.
"Thirteen."
"No one's throwed thirteen yet."
"No! But I'm goin' ter do it now, boss."
"I'll bet you fifty dollars agin' that battered hat you've
got on that you don't!"
"I'll take der bet!"
"All right'; go ahead! If you throw "thirteen, to be
counted from the tops of the dice, I'll give you the fifty;
and if you throw anything else I am going to take that old
hat of yours and tear it all ter pieces. Do yer understand?"
"Puffectly, boss."
"Well, go ahead!"
There was such an air of confidence about the tramp as
he . shook the dice-box that there was more ttan one man
there who thought he was going to do as he said.
Handsome Pete paused to blow in the box for luck, and
then giving it another rattle, let the cubes roll out.
There were two sixes and an ace!
"How's dat!" exclaimed the tramp, grinning so broadly
that his face seemed in danger of splitting in two; "dat's
t'irteen, if I know how ter count! I wins der pot an' der
fifty, too!"
He quickly scooped in the stakes and then looked around
with an air of triumph.
Rod Ryder was staggered.
"You •didn't do that fair!" he roared. "You played some
ltind of a skin kame ter make that throw."
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"I'll leave it to ther crowd," said Handsome Pete, edging
a little closer to Young Wild West. "I won der money, an'
I done it square."
A murmur of approval went up from the miners.
"Yer don't git no fifty dollars out of me, anyhow," was
the retort.· "Andy, we hadn't oughter let him take ther
·
stakes."
"Oh, I guess he won it fair enough," replied the g-ambler. "He simply had luck, that's all. It was just what
migl\t be called a coincidence. Give him · the fifty; there
,
ought to be honor among gamblers, you know."
"It don't make no difference; I ain't goin' ter give him
ther fifty. He didn't throw fair, an' he won't git ther
money!"
"Yes, he will get it, too!"
Young Wild West stepped forward quickly and seized the
villain by the shoulder.
"You are what I call a sneaking cur!" he added. "Don't
you know that a gambler who goes back on · a bet in this
part of the country is liable to have some holes put through
him? You made a threat that the next time we met something would happen; now let's see it happen! But before
you undertake to drop me pay Handsome Pete the fifty dollars I"
Ryder's face had turned the color of ashes.
As much as he wanted to shoot the boy, he dared not
make a move to draw his shooter.
There was something about Young Wild West that took
the nerve right out of him.
But Andy Drake thought it about time that he did something, evidently, for he suddenly stepped back and whipped
out a big six-shooter.
Biff! Thud!
The right fist of Cheyenne Charlie came down upon the
villain's arm and the weapon fell to the floor.

CHAPTER VIII.
THE SHOW, AND WHAT HAPPENED AFTER IT.

"I reckon I'll take a hand in this game, too!" exclaimed
the scout. "You measly coyote, you thought you was goin'
ter git in a sly shot then, but you didn't!"
If Rod Ryder was a coward, Andy Drake was not.
He turned upon Cheyenne Charlie like a tiger.
But Charlie possessed the strength of a giant, and he
caught the villain about the neck and waist and whirled
him over as quick as a flash.
Thud!
The head of Drake struck the floor so hard that he was
rendered temporarily unconscious.
"There!" cried "he scout, his eyes flashing dangerously.
"If there's any other measly coyote what wants anything
out of me, let him say so! I'm a regular hurricane from
ther North Woods when I git started once!"
It so happened that the other members of the outlaw band
were right there at the time.
One of them firncl a shot from a revolver and the bullet
cut a lock of hair from Charlie's head.
The echoes of the report had not died away when Jim
Dart fired.
Down went the would-be assassin with a bullet.
The four tramps were terrified at this kind pf work and
they got back . close together near the door.
But Young Wild West did not appear to be disturbed in
· '
·
the least.
He still had hold of Rod Ryder's shoulder, and in a ring~ng voice he exclaimed:
"Give Handsome Pete the money · he won!"
That was enough!
The cowardly villain dove into _his pocket and produced
the money.
"Here you are!" he said, turning to the tramp.
Pete stepped over rather gingerly and got it.
"Now, then," resumed our hero, flashing a glance about
the room, "if there is any one else here who wants to die
just let him show a shooter!"
There was a deep hush.
The outlaw gang had enough of it.
Just then a burst of music came from the new shanty
across the street and the crowd in the saloon moved for the
'
door.

Dave Robins' show was about to begin!
Rod Ryder and Andy Drake went out with the rest.
"Haven't you forgotten something, Drake?" Wild cried, as
he hastened after the crowd and caught sight of the gambler making for the shanty across the way.
There was no answer, so the boy did not say a}!y more.
"I reckon he got all he wanted out of me, so tje don't
want to tackle you," said Cheyenne Charlie.
"One of the gang got enough out of · me, anyway," spoke
up Jim Dart. "Charlie, I tried hard to shoot before that
fellow fired, but he had you covered-or thought he had
-before I jerked my shooter from the holster. It was a
narrow escape for yo~. But he won't do another dirty
trick like that!"
.''I reckon not," replied the scout. "Ther measly coyote
'sartinly meant me."
Our friends fuond the four tramps and their two men,
Bill and Jack, waiting near the entrance of the show.
Wild stepped up and bought tickets for them all.
"I'm ther one as oughter foot der bill," observed Handsome Pete. "I made a neat little pile of money ter-night."
"Well, you keep your money," Wild answered. "I said
I was going to pay the way in the show."
They entered and· managed to get seats about halfway to
the little stage.
It was a crude affair, but there was a certain theatrical
look about the interior, for all that.
Robins had brought some painted canvas with him, and
it was nailed up to make scenery.
Our hero noticed as he sat down that Rod Ryder and
Andy Drake had got well up to the front on the left side.
They had not stopped to look after the man who had
been shot, though the rest of the gang had.
A kettle-drum, violin and cornet were making an almost
unearthly noise, which the miners took for music, and they
appreciated it, too.
Almost the entire population had turned out, and Robins
was a happy man.
A few minutes after the seats in the shanty were filled
the curtain went up.
Robins appeared and thanked his patrons and then announced that the show would go on.
The first was a song and dance team.
Thev were rigged up to imitate a couple of Dutch greenhorns· and the miners roared with delight.
"I guess any two of us kin do as good as that," Lazy
John leaned over and whispered to our hero.
"ls that so?" was the reply. "Well, when the performance is over I will see to it that you get a chance to go on
the stage and show what you can do. Just think over the
performance you will give so you will be ready."
"All right, boss."
Wild did not know whether they really could do anything
or not but he was quite certain that Robins was not the
man t~ refuse to give them a chance.
"The Beautiful Contralto, Madame de Jones," was the next
artist to appear.
The contralto was a young man dressed in woman's
clothes, but the miners did not know the difference.
He had a shrill voice and passed for a female all right.
Then followed a sword-swallowing act, a darky with a
banjo, a contortionist w!:io was called the "hum~!1 snake,"
a quartette in which.Robms figured as the ba:'ls, a Jig dancer,
and then a sketch that lasted twenty-five mmutes.
At the conclusion of the latter Robins appeared and announced that the next and last part of the show would
consist of a regular old-fashioned minstrel performance, in
which he himself would take the part of Bones.
He received a rousing cheer, and he was about to leave
the stage when Young Wild West, arose and called out to
him :
"Mr. Robins, if you have no objections I can lengthen
your show for a few minutes. We have a quartette here
that ,vould like to show the audience what they can do.
With your permission they will go on at the conclusion of
the regular performance."
"They certainly have my permission, Mr. West, for anything you recommend I know is all right. But if it is just
the same to you, I would rather they would go on right
away, as it will take my performers a few minutes to get
ready and there will be quite an intermission."
"They are ready, Mr. Robins."
Then Wild turned to the tramps and nodded for them
· to get up and g-o on the., stage.
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They obeyed without any hesitation.
"Hooray fur Young Wild Wei;;t's Four of a Kind!" yelled
out a miner, and then a cheering took place which made
the "Curious Combination" feel porud of themselves.
However, there was much laughter and not a little jeering
as the tramps got upon the stage and proceeded to throw
themselves into shape.
Handsome Pete looked down and said to the three musicians:
"Jest play us somet'ing lively, boss."
The violin started up and the cornet and kettle-drum
joined in.
Then the four tramps began dancing-.
It was not the sort of dance Rod Ryder was making
them do when Young Wild West came along on the dusty
trail.
The dance was a good one-better than any of the performers had given so far-and the audience began applaudmg j;o the echo.
"By Jove!" exclaimed Jim Dart; "those fellows are good
for something, after all."
"You bet your life they are!" retorted Charlie, who was
enjoying it as much as any one present.
"Well, I am glad they can do something," remarked our
hero. "If they had made fools of themselves it would have
looked bad on me for recommending them. I did it more
for fun than anything else, though. I had no idea that
they could do as good as the regular performers."
"Well, they're <loin' better, Wild," the scout declared.
"Yes, I really believe they are."
The tramps finished their dance and received the loudest
applause of the evening.
Then they sang an old plantation song, each talcing his
part in the quartette, and the miners nearly went wild.
They were encored, and wound up by rendering "Annie
Laurie" in a very creditable style.
When the ragged men came back to their seats after
leaving the stage, they ,were inore thought of than they had
been by any one since they set out to tramp their way
through the country.
The curtain went up for the last act a couple of minutes
Ji:ter and, the company was discovered seated in a semicircle.
They were blacked up and looked quite comical.
The orchestra squeaked out a sort of overture and then
the "Suanee River" was rendered fairly well.
After this the traditional jokes of a minstrel show were
gone over in great style.
The lasj; joke Robins, as Bones, got off was like this:
"Mr. Interlocuter, ken yo' tell me why dis yer company
.
is like three aces an' a pair ob kings?"
"I don't know, Bones. Why is this company like three
. aces and a pair of kings?"
· "Because it takes four ob a kind to beat it!"
This capped the climax.
The applause was terrific.
Dave Robins' show had met with a .great reception, and
though it would have been all right without them, the tramps
added greatly to it.
As the audience was filing out after the curtain dropped,
Robins, still in his burnt cork, came down to our friends
and stopped them.
"Mr. West," said he, "do you suppose I could induce
your four of a kind to work for me three or four nights a
week?"
"Yes, I am quite sure you could. How about it, Pete?"
and our hero turned to the leader of the quartctte.
"Jest as you say, boss. We work fur you in der daytime,
an' it is fur you ter say wedder we kin do a turn now an'
den at der t'eatrical biz."
"Well, it won't interfere with our work, so go ahead.
You can earn a little glory, if not much money."
"Oh, I can't pay them very much for their services,"
spoke up the showman; "but they will be practicing all the
while, and there is no telling but they will be able to draw
large salaries later."
"Dat's right!" spoke up Lazy John. "We'll make it Mondays, Wednesdays, Thursdays an' Saturdays, den. Does dat
suit yer, cullies ?"
"Yes," they answered.
"Good!" and Robins shook his hands with satisfaction.
"I'll pay you twenty per cent. of the profits at the start.
When I get my bar in a few days from now I'll do better."
It was evident that the showman saw he wouli;l have a big
,
drawing-card in the four tramps.
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The ;fact was that two or three of his performers wore
rather dissatisfied with their work, and were eager to quit
it and start in gold mining.
Now he did not care how soon they went.
But let us, follow Rod Ryder and Andy Drake when the.
show was over.
The two villains did not stop at the saloon, but made
straight for the Gold Crust trail.
They wanted to have a little talk when they got to their
secret cave.
They supposed that their three men had gone there nfter
the man who acted as undertaker took charge of the body
of the villain Jim Dart had shot.
They were right in this supposition, for when they reached
a point directly oi:;posite to where the fallen tree was,
Drake stepped up and gave a . low whistle, and an answer from within came immediately.
Then the tree was hauled up so they could enter and the
h
two went in.
"Are all here?" asked Drake of the man who let t em in.
"All but poor Bob an' ther tramps," was the reply.
"Well, the chances are that the tramps won't come very
soon; though they may."
"No, they won't," spoke up · Rod Ryder. "They won't
show up 11ere agin'; they've gone back on us as sure as
·
guns!"
"That's what I think," observed the guard. "They're
playin' a double game, I reckon."
"They never told Young Wild West who took the horses,
though," and Andy Drake shook his head as though he be.
lieved in the tramps.
"You don't know that," retorted Ryder. "Young Wild
West mi.ght know all about it, an' is jest waitin' ter snake
us up an' have us hung."
"I am g-oing to take my chances with the tramps, just
the same."
"Cap," said one of the men' when they got into the cave.
where the rest were, "I heard over at ther tavern that a
stagecoach from Gold Crust is due here at midnight.
They've changed ther time, so ther mail kin be delivered at
Gold Fork in ther mornin'. Ther rig will stop at ther
tavern here till daylight. It would be a good chance fur
us to do· a little business to-night, wouldn't it?"
"Yes, it would!" exclaimed Drake. "By jingo! We must
have a little satisfaction on some one, boys! We'll just
put on masks and hold up the outfit. We will go out by the
back way."
As all were willing, even to Rod Ryder, who, by the way,
had lost nearly all the cash he had at the dice game and
was eager to get hold of some more.
"Four of us ,vill be enough to go," said the leader. "Get
·
readv. boys!"
'It ·did not' take them long to get their horses ready, and
then they led them out to the ravine.
Mounting, they rode through until they got a chance to
work around to the trail.
It was pretty late now, so they had not much time to get
to a suitable place to make the hold-up.
Just as they di.d ge.t to a place that suited their purpose
they heard the rumbling of wheels.
"Boys." whispered Andy Drake, "this is not the first time
I have held up a stagecoach. You just follow me up and
keep the driver covered. We won't shoot any one unless it
can't be helped. What we are after is the money the passenger:;; have got and the mail."
"We'll 'tend ter 'em, all right," answered Ryder.
The next minute the four horses and the lumbering vehicle they were hitched to came in sight.
· ' The driver appeared to be in a hurry, for he was urging
the tired steeds to the top of their speed.
Suddenly the sharp command to halt rang out through
the darkness and the outfit came to a stop in a very short
space of time.
"Hands up!" cried Andy Drake, speaking in a disguised
voice. "We want your money or your Fves ! You can
take vour choice about it!"
The· shrill scream of a female rang out then, showing
that the passengers were not all males.
While one of the men grasped the leaders by their heads,
and Rod Ryder kept the driver covered, Drake and the other
man stepped up and told the passengers to hand over what
they had.
TP.ere were four passengers, two men and two women, and
they seemed to be perfectly satisfied to give up what they
had to save their lives.
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In less than five minutes the masked villains had made
Then he called our hero's attention to the notice on the
quite a rich haul, and the stagecoach was allowed to go on wall refen-ing to the horse thieves.
its way.
"It was mighty funny that they let the horses go, wasn't
The four villains reached their secret quarters, elated at it?" he remarked. "I just heard a few minutes ago that
~heir success.
you found them in a ravine somewhere back here. It might
have been that they got loose and strayed there."
"Oh, no! They did not get loose and stray anywhere,"
CHAPTER IX.
was the quick rejoinder. "I know who the thieves are; I
only put that notice up for a bluff." .
WILD HEARS OF THE HOLDUP,
"You know who they are!" echoed a miner, who was listeninf:!'.
Andy Drake was what might have been called a very
"Yes, I know exactly who they are."
"slow" man.
"Why don't you nail 'em, then ? 1'
For a villain engaged in such a pursuit as h e was he was
"I am going to the first thing in the morning."
using but little caution.
·"Do you mind telling us who they are?" spoke up the
Rod Ryder was more on the lookout for danger than he, landlord; "or don't we know them?"
but he readily gave way to what the leade;r of the outlaws
"You know them all right, I guess," answered Wild. "One
said, and that made it a very loosely-run gang.
of them only arrived in the camp yesterday, though."
When they set out for -the cave, which was considered to
"Ther bad men you ripped it into so hard, I reckon!"
be such a snug hiding-place by them, Andy Drake never nodded the miner who had spoken first.
once thought that they might be followed.
"Yes, he is one of the horse thieves, and Andy Drake
But Young Wild West no sooner saw the two villains is the other. They stole the three horses and took .t hem
walk past the saloon than he made up his mind to follow to a cave. Before this they had caught the four tramps and
them.
took them to the cave, after first blindfolding them. Well,
"The rest of you go on home," he said to Cheyenne the tramps sneaked away at daylight and brought the horses
Charlie. "I am going to look up this cave which the tramps with them. Gentlemen, you were not aware of the fact
spoke about."
that you have a gang of outlaws organized in your midst,
"All right," answered the scout, so they all, including the I . suppose. But such is the case."
tramps, went to the claim.
The miners were much surprised.
Wild hurried along and reached the place wh ere the men
But not one of them doubted the boy.
halted just behind them.
"So Andy Drake is an outlaw, eh?" mused the landlord,
He could see their movements in the starlight, and when
aloud. "I wouldn't have though that. To-night is ther
Drake stepped up to the fallen tree and whistled he gave half
first time I ever seen him act any way wrong. But that
a nod of satisfaction.
other feller-ther big bluffer! He put me in mind of a rascal
"I guess the tramps told just what was right," he thought. ther
minute he come, in here yisterday."
"Now to see how they get in."
"Well, there are three more of them," resumed our hero.
He moved a little closer and was just in time to see the "There
were six of them, but one of my part'ners was
tree move up sufficiently for them to enter.
to shoot one of them b~fore the show started.
As they passed through a smile stole over the face of the compelled
There are just five of them left, and they have got to
daring young d.eadshot.
"That is what I call pretty good!" he exclaimed under leave this part of the country in a hurry, or else take what
his breath. "They must be going to stay there all night." is due them!"
"That's ther way to talk!" cried one of the men. "We'll
The boy now moved up close and began examining the
help yer clean 'em out, Young Wild West. "We don't want
fallen tree.
He got under it by stooping low to the ground and found no outlaws arnund Spot Cash, an' we ain't goin' ter have
'em, either!"
he could crawl into the opening.
"All right. I'll be here shortly after daylight in the
But he did not propose to go inside the cave just then;
he wanted to find the rope that (\id the raising and lower- morning. I wouldn't be in such of a hurry, but I have
fast ened up one of the entrances to the cave they are stoping of the tree.
'
Feeling around in the dark for a minute or two, he ping in, and if they should find it out before I .get there
they might take a notion to skip. Another thing, I am a
found it.
It did not take him long to locate the knot, and then he little afraid that they might take a notion to drop my four
of a kind, since they know they took the horses from the
proceeded to untie it.
It was a long rope and was wound around the t ree several cave and returned them to us."
"You know just what you're doin'," spoke up the landtimes.
When he :finally got it loose he backed out of the opening, lord, as our hero started for the door. "Why don't yer
wait a f ew minutes longer, Young Wild West? Ther stagetaking the end with him.
coach is due here now."
He meant to :fix up a little surprise for the villains.
Is that so?" asked the boy. "They must have changed
There happened to be a boulder weighing perhaps a hundred pounds near the hidden entranc~, and, seeing it, Wild the schedule, then!'
''Yes, ther company thought they'd gain time by leavin'
tied the rope :firmly about it.
"There!" he exclaimed. "Now when they go to hoisting Gold Crust at two in ther afternoon an' stoppin' here till
with the rope they will pull the stone in and it will get daylight. It's a good plan, I think, as I'll git somethin'
jammed. I'IJ bet they will have to come out the other way out of it."
"I'll wait and see if any strangers come over, I guess."
to :find out what the trouble is!"
"She oughter be here now," said one of the miners, lookWild did not linger there.
ing at his big silver watch.
He had found out all he wanted to.
Five minutes slipped by.
But he intended to be tbere the first thing in the mornThen the unmistakable sound of rumbling wheels came
ing, or rather at thll entrance to the cave from the ravhie.
He thought it would hardly pay to wait any longer, as to their ears.
the villains might take a notion to murder the four tramps
"Here comes ther stagecoach!" cried the landlord, grabwhen they found they would not return to them.
bing his hat and coming from behind the bar. "It'll be
Our hero walked back and found quite a crowd assem- ther first time fur one ter git here in ther middle of ther
bled at the tavern.
night, an' I do hope they've made out all right.''
Thinking that some of his friends might have stopped
Up rolled the vehicle with a clatter and bang.
there, he went . in.
"Whoa!" bawled the driver, as he brought the foaming
But they were not there, as he soon found out.
horses to a halt.
.
Dave Robins was there, however, and he insisted on treat"How are yer, Zeb?" called out the hotel proprietor.
in,;, the boy.
"Everything is all right?"
"Well, I will take a cigar and smoke it in the morning,"
"No!" came the unexpected answer; "everything's all
Wild said.
wrong! I was held up less than a mile out of ther camp an'
"Good! Give him the best in the house, landlord!" ex- my passengers was cleaned out of all they had. Ther mail
claimed the showman. "Young Wild West is as white a was took, too! We was lucky ter git away alive, I reckon."
fellow as I ,ever met, and I have come in contact with a few
A deep hush came over the crowd for the space of a
11:ood people in my day."
minute.
I
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It was broken by the voice of a passenger who stepped
out of the stagecoach.
"A thousand dollars for the capture of the villains who
held us up!" he exclaimed. "I haven't any money, boys,
but my paper is good."
Young Wild West looked keenly at the man and fo~nd
that he was middle-aged and evi:dently a wealthy mme
, owner.
He seemed to be pretty cool now, for he assisted two
ladies to get out of the vehicle, and when a young man
followed them he remarked to him:
"Now you can see that it was better not to put up a
fight against the masked scoundrels; William. Here we are,
safe and sound, even if we lost our money and watches and
rings. 'rake it easy, Margaret! It won't be long before
we get things back. The scoundrels could not have got far
away."
•
Then all four of them entered the tavern.
They registered in the big blankbook the proprietor k~pt
for those who cared to use it as Stewart Decker and wife,
and Ferd Peterson and wife.
Decker was the elder of the men, and from the looks of
the ladies they were sisters.
Several of the men hanging about the tavern who were
the possessors of horses had rushed· to get them.
They wanted to get at the outlaw gang in a hurry.
But Young Wild West had heard enough from the tramps
to convince him that if Andy Drake and his men had robbed
the stagecoach they would not move from their quarters.
He knew they would have to go out and in by the rear
entrance, since the driver of the stagecoach declared that
they were all mounted.
Wild waited long enough to get a description of the
hold-up, and then turning to Decker and Petersen, said:
"I'll see to it that the robbers are caught before daylight. I have an idea that they are the same fellows who
stole some horses last night."
The men looked at him as though he was making a big
claim for a boy, but they said nothing that was disparaging,
however.
Wild now started for the claim.
When he got there he found Charlie and Jim awake and
waiting for him.
"Boys," said he, "I guess we'll have to get after the
outlaws right away. They stopped th-e stagecoach which
jui,t got in and cleaned out the passengers and the mail.
I know just where the cave is, and I have stopped up the
way they get in from the trail."
Charlie and Jim were just in the humor to go on a hunt
for the villains.
Ten minutes later the three were mounted and riding
for the ravine.
CHAPTER X.
THE OUTLAWS ARE CAPTURED.

Wild knew there were several of the men belonging to
the camp sarching for the gang that had held up the stagecoach, ·and that made him doubly anxious to capture them.
"Boys," said he, as they reached the commencement of
the ravine, "we must get those fellows. I feel positive that
Andy Drake's gang were the ones who robbed the passengers of the stagecoach and stole the mail. As they are the
horse thieves, we want to get in ahead of any one else. We
'
must capture them!"
"Oh kill 'em!" added the scout significantly.
"Well we don't want to do that, unless we have to do it
to keep' from being killed ourselves," spoke up Jim Dart.
"That's right, Jim," said Wild. "The easiest way is always the best."
"It's ther easiest way to drop sich measly coyotes as
· them" insisted Charlie. "You fellers knows as well as I
do that a horse thief ain't got no right to live, nor never did
·
have." ·
"That is the unwritten law in this part of the country,"
answered Wild, "but I don't believe in Jt, just the same.
"A man ought to have a show for his life if he gives himself up and foes with his captors peaceably."
"1 reckon sJCh fellers as we're now after would go very
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peace'.'ble, especially if they was knocked senseless," laughed
Charlie, who could not be shaken from his views.
They were riding up the ravine now, and the light from
the stars gave out but a faint glow in the narrow place.
. But Lazy John had told Wild enough to let him know
Just how to get to the cave, and he was not the least worried.
It was our hero's idea to get into the cave unknown to
the villains and see how the land lay before he did anything
toward making the capture.
H~ wanted to know for a certainty whether it was this
particular gang who had held up the stagecoach t>r not.
There was a possible chance that they might be innocent
of the crime.
When the three finally reached the big rock, and the way
seemed to be shut off, Wifd slipped from the saddle.
His companions followed his example.
'.'I'll _go on toot and, have a look," he said. ''If everytlung ~s all right I'll come back, and then we'll proceed
to busmess. If I am not back inside of fifteen 'hlinutes
you will know that something has happened to me."
"An' then we'll come an' look for you," added the scout.
"That's right. If a fight starts you will probably be
able to hear my shooter talk."
Wild did not wait any longer, but felt his way around the
big rock and soon found the little cave.
He rounded the end of the rock and came out on the
other side.
Then it was quite easy for him to get to the crooked
passage that led directly to the cave.
Revolver in hand, he started through the passage.
It was dark as pitch there, and he was compelled to feel
his way in order to keep from running against some sharp
projection.
Wild was not the least bit won-ied about coming in contact with any of the villains.
He knew what they were, and so long as he saw them in
time he felt that he was equal to the occasion.
Slowly and steadily he worl,ced his way through the passage.
Preselltly he saw a faint gleam of light ahead of him,
and then he knew he was getting fery close to the cave.
He was very careful not to make the least bit of noise
now, and, moving with the stealth of a cat, he presently
reached the end of the passage.
Crouching close to the rocky wall, he peered out in the
open space before hiIµ.
A lamp was burning, but it was rather dim, and he could
not see very distinctly.
But as his eyes became accustomed to it he gradually
picked out the forms of four sleeping men.
A fifth was seated at a rough table reading.
The lamp was hanging directly over him, but Wild was
in such a position that he could just see him by craning
his neck.
"They have left some one to guard the place, have they?"
he mused. "Well, I hardly think it will be much trouble
to catch that fellow and make him keep perfectly still. I
am going to try it, anyhow. Pshaw! I wish I had let Charlie and Jim come with me now. We could have settled
this business up in a hurry. I could do it alone, I think,
but as I told them I would come back after them I will
keep my word. They are both very anxious to have a hand
·
in it, I suppose."
After a moment's thought he decided to capture the man
on guard and take him out with him. _
That would be a great surprise to his partners.
Wild now began crawling toward the unsuspecting villain.
The man was very much interested in what he was reading, it seemed, tor he never once turned his gaze from the
paper.
Ready for anything that might hal)pen, Wild crept toward
him.
When he finally got right behind him he arose to his
feet and steppeq arou~d so he could be seen.
But even then the man did not look up.
"If you utter the least sound you will die!" said Wild, in
a whisper.
Then the guard saw and understood.
His face turned a deathly pale, and though he had not
been told to do so, he put up his hands.
"You are going with me!" went on Wild. "I am going
to take you out of the cave."
"You ain't goin' ter kill me, are yer 7" gasped the outlaw.
"No, not right away, anyhow."
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"I never done nothin' ter you."
"No! That was because I wouldn't let you, I guess.
Now, you just move on out of the passage there and we'll
go to the ravine."
The man never hesitated once.
He meant to let out a yell to arouse his sleeping companions and then rush back into the cave.
Young Wild West was deceived by the villain's manner.
He appeared to be so meek and frightened that the boy
surely thought he was going out with him to where his
partners were waiting as docile as a lamb.
But the- very mdment they reached the darkness of the
passage he found out his mistake.
"Don't kill me, will yer ?" said the villain pleadingly.
Then before Wild could open his mouth to reply he sprang
back to the cave, letting out a yell at the same time.
Wild did not want to shoot the man, so he refrained
from firing.
He did not want the whole five outlaws to get on him
at one•time, either!
Wild was very quick to think and act, as the reader no
doubt knows by th-is time.
He dropped low and crawleu back into the cave right
after the man I
But he did not go far.
He crept into the first niche he came to.
He was not a moment too soon, either.
The excited guard had aroused his companions in a jiffy.
"He was takin' me out with him!" Wild heard him say in
answer to a query from somebody.
"Who was he?"
"Young Wild West."
"After him, boys!" exclaimed the voice of Andy. Drake.
"He must never get away from here alive!"
They passed so close to Wild that they could have almost
reached out and touched him.
The boy chuckled as he thought of how he was fooling
the villains.
Wild waited until the villains were well into the passage
and then he got up and walked boldly into the cave.
There was nothing much there, as has been stated before.
But it did not take our hero long to see a bundle of clothing packed on a bench, and a sudden thought struck him.
He would give the villains a surprise when they came
back.
A quick search brought to light three cedar trees about
the height of a man, which had been cut to make beds for
the villains.
Wild decided to Put some of the clothes on the trees and
make them look like men.
He went rie;ht to work at it.
He soon had the trees rigged up in great shape, and then
he leaned them against the table on the side opposite to
.
where the passage was.
"If they come back I guess the dummies and myself will
be able to capture them," he thought. "Now to find the
mail-bags."
He was not long in finding them, but they had been
rifled. The lette1·s had been opened and put back in the
bags. They were of little u se, outside of evidence.
For about ten minutes from the time of their hasty departure there were no signs of the outla,vs coming back.
Then all of a sudden our her o heard them returning.
Wild hurriedly stepped over to the side of the cave and
drew his revolvers.
The next moment Rod Ryder came dashing in, followed
closely by Andy Drake and one of the men.
That was all!
There were only three of them!
The villains were in a great state of excitement, too, and
when they set eyes on the three figures at the table cries
of consternation came ·from them.
"Hold up your hands, you scoundrels!" cried Wild, stepping before them. "Your time has come! Don't try to
run, for if you do you will fall riddled with bullets. Up
with your hands, now!"
There was scarcely any need of telling them the second
time, for they wer e already lifting their hands when he
spoke the last words.
Our hero stepped up to them, and with a calm smile
proceeded to relieve them of their weapons.
He had just done this when he heard footsteps coming
through the passage.
"Come on, boys!" he cried. "We've got them!"
"Whoopee!" came ringing through the passage.

Cheyenne Charlie was letting out his warwhoop, for the
scout was right in his element now.
"J-.:ist in time, boys!" exclaimed our hero. "I was afraid
the dummies might tumble ovex before you got here. Just
tie these fellows up, please."
There was a grin on the face of the scout as he stepped
up to obey.
Dart pushed one of the trees against the others and over
they went!
"Great Scott!" cried Andy Drake; "if I had only known
·
they were dummies!"
"You would have died!" added Wild. "You would have
put up a fight, and then I would have shot you. Come on,
boys! We will get them over to the tavern!"

qHAPTER XI.
THE BURNING SHANTY.

A short ~earch revealed the place where the three horses
of the villains were, and in a few minutes the captives were
'tied upon their backs.
Andy Drake had not .a word to say as the horses were
led along.
But when they reached the end of the passage Rod Ryder
'
could no longer control his feelings.
"Say!" he exclaimed. "Don't take us to ther tavern an'
turn us over to ther miners, Young Wild West! You know
what they'll do ter us if you do."
"Yes, I know pretty well what they will do to you," was
the reply. "They will hang you!"
"But I don't want ter die like that."
"Of course you don't. But you should have thought about
that before you went into the business of being a horse ·
thief and road agent. It is too late now, you know."
The villains lapsed into silenr..2 now.
Once the other side of the big rock, our friends mounted
their waiting horses, and then, each leading a mounted outlaw, they rode for the heart of the mining camp.
Just before they reached the tavern they came upon the
party that was out searching for the villains who had held
up the stagecoach.
"'Whoopee!" yelled Chayenne Charlie. "We've got 'em,
boys!"
The miners rode up, and when they saw the three prisoners they were astonished.
"Where'd you find 'em?" asked the leader.
"In a cave that they had for their headquarters," replied
.
our hero.
By this time every .m an in the camp was at the tavern.
The story of the hold-up had spread like wildfire, and
everybody was interested in the capture of the outlaws.
When Wild and his partners rode up with the three prisoners a howl went up.
"Lynch 'em!" was the cry. "Don't let 'em live any longer
than we kin help, boys!"
Then there was a rush for the prisoners By the excited
crowd.
But Young Wild West did not propose that they should
·
be lynched just then.
"Hold on!" he shouted. "These men are in my charge.
The first one who lays hands, on them will go down! I
mean business!"
If a volley had been fired in their ranks it could not
have checked the miners quicker.
They all knew enough about Young Wild West to realize
that he was a dangerous young fellow to fool with.
Decker and Petersen, the two men who had been robbed
in the stagecoach, now stepped out.
"Easy, men!" the former cried, putting up his hand.
"Don't be too hasty. If these men are the ones who stopped
the stagecoach and robbed us they must be punished, But
it won't do to lynch ,them. That is not right."
Wild and his partners now calmly untied the ropes that
bound the villains to their horses and then made them dismount.
They next led them into the barroom of the tavern.
"I haven't searched them, but I am under the impression
you will find what was taken from you on them," said our
hero, looking at Decker and Petersen. "Charlie, just look
e.nd see what they have got."
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"All right!" retorted the scout, and he proceeded to go
through the pockets of Andy Drake.
Almost the first thing he brought to light was the gold
watch.
"That's mine!" cried the passenger. "I bought that watch
in Pittsburg, and can prove it."
"Well, who owns this pocketbook?" queried Charlie, as he
brought to view a well-filled wallet.
"That's mine!" exclaimed Petersen.
"Well, I reckon the1·e ain't no doubt about these fellers
bein' ther ones what held up ther rig. Ther i:nailbags is in
ther cave where we got 'em."
At this a howl went up from the crowd again.
"Easy, boys!" called out WUd. "The prisoners will surely
get all that's coming to them. But just wait!'(
A complete search revealed all the money and jewelry
that had been taken from the passengers by the robbers.
The fact was that Drake had kept all the articles, with
the understanding that he was to divide them in the morning.
E'very pocket ill his clothes contained something of value.
As fast as the things were identified they were handed
over to the owners.
Drake was remarkably cool for one in his predicament.
"Eleven hundred dollars of the money is mine," he said,
nodding at the unclaimed pile on the table. "The rest was
found in the letters we tore open."
"Ah!" exclaimed our hero. "Where are the letters?"
"I put them back in the mailbag."
"That was kind o{you. Now we will be able to straighten
the whole thing out, I guess. We will ride over and get
the mail bags in a fe,v minutes."
Rod Ryder and the other villain were pictures of misery
and despair.
They could not be anything like hopeful as their companion was.
"I demand to be taken to Gold Fork and tried for this
crime," said Drake, after a pause.
"Well, I am no officer, so I am not going to take you
there," 1·etorted Wild.
Then he looked around and added:
"Is there a deputy sheriff here?"
"I am!" exclaimed a raw-boned miner, pushing his way
forward. "I've been waitin' ter be called."
"Well, I'll turn the prisoners over to you, then."
The deputy soon called up three men and swore them in
according to the way he understood the law.
"Now, then," said he, "we'll put 'em in ther lockup till
ther stagecoach goes over ter Gold Fork in ther mornin'.
We'll take 'em over that way, boys! You kin bet they'll
git all that's comin' to 'em 11 when they git there."
"Where is your lock-up? asked Wild.
"Ther log shanty that old Ben lives' in," was the reply.
"Ben has always acted as a jailer, too, an' I reckon he kin
do it now. He's all 1·ight, is old Ben."
Evidently the acting sheriff had quite some influence with
the miners, for they did not clamor for the captives to be
hanged any more.
They followed them over to the log shanty, though, and
every man of them insisted in making sure that the villains were bound good and tight, so there would be no possible chance for them to escape.
Young Wild West and his partners felt satisfied with
their part in the night's work, and they started for their
claim.
They found the four tramps sound asleep, but the two
men, Bill and Jack, were waiting for them.
Then he a11;d his partners went to their bunks and turned
in.
Wild, Charlie and Jim were not long in getting to sleep,
too.
It was well toward morning, but they felt that two hours
and a half sleep would be of great benefit to them.
It was just about daylight when Wild was aroused by a
.
series of yells from the tramps.
He sat bolt upright and found the shanty was filling with
smoke.
"Ther house is afire, an' ther door is fastened from ther
.
0,,1-M;,:iaP• Rh,.,,+.,rl the voice of Lazy John.
Charlie and Jim were on their feet almost as soon as Wild.
Just then a portion of the thatched roof of the shanty
fell in and then there was a blaze in the shanty.
Blinded and almost suffocated by the fresh supply of
smoke. our friends leaped for the door.
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But, as the tramp had said, it was fastened on the outside.
"Ha, ha, ha!" laughed a mocking voice from the outside.
"Young Wild West, you can burn up, with the compliments
of Andy Drake! Goodby!"
Our hero did not stop to wonder how the villain had
escaped from the lockup.
Grabbing a pick, he started at the side of the building.
Crash!
A board flew off at the first blow.
Crash! Crash!
Two more and the way was big enough to get out.
The tramps were the first to start through, and, seeing
that they were filling the hole, our hero struck at another
place.
But by this time Charlie and Jim were helping with picks,
and nearly the whole side flew out of the shanty a minute
later.
Gasping and holding their hands over their eyes, they all
managed to get out.
It was ten seconds before our hero was able to see.
Then he looked down the trail and was just in time to
catch sight of two horsemen riding swiftly toward Gold
Fork.
He knew who they were!
They were Andy Drake and Rod Ryder!
How they had escaped he did not know, but that made
no difference; he was -going to have them, just the same.
"Pnt out the fire, boys!" he shouted. "I am going to
catch the villains who tried to burn us to death!"
He was on the back of the sorrel stallion in short order.
Then off he went after the fleeing villains.
It was growing lighter every minute now, and when five
had elapsed after the chase began Wild saw that he was
gaining upon the villains.
They were not more than two hundred yards ahead of
him now.
Neither of them had a rifle, and that gave him a sense of
·
security, as he was without his Winchester.
But his revolvers would do the work if it came to a fight.
The trail was pretty straight right there, and when the
two villains looked back and saw that they were being pursued by the boy on the sorrel stallion they put on more
speed.
But it was no use!
They must have realized that Young Wild West was
bound to overtake them, for they slowed dowri and prepared
to fight it out.

CHAPTER XII.
CONCLUSION,

It will be in order for us to find out how the two villainl
got out of the lockup.
The deputy sheriff had foolishly placed the money found
on Drake, _above that which had been stolen, back in his
pockets.
Old Ben, the jailer. was an honest man, and a very good
watchman.
But he had scarcely a dollar to his name, and when Andy
Drake offered him a thousand dollars if he would set them
free, the old man began to do some thinking.
It so happened that the jailer wanted badly to get enough
money to go back to his old home in Minnesota
A thousand dollars would do the thing nicely.
But at first he told the villain that he could not be bribed.
"You're a fool," said Drake. "What does it matter to you
whether we get away or not? We have given up all we
stole to-night, and we don't owe anybody in town anything.
You might just as well take the thousand dollars and we'll
tie you up so you can tell the deputies that one of us got ·
our hands loose in'. some way and got the be·s t of you. It
would be easy to do niat, you know."
The more Ben thought over it the more he became convinced that he could not earn a thousand dollars any easier.
Finally just before daylight he gave in to the villains and
released them.
Drake promptly tied him, without giving him the thousand
dollars he had promised.
Then the three got their weapons and made for thei_r
·
horses.
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"That's a mystery," replied the dep1;1ty. "I, happened ter
Smarting with rage at the trick that had been · played
go out of ther tavern jest after daylight, an I seen whadt
upon him, the old man struggled to free himself.
It so happened that the villain had not been very careful seemed ter be a couple of drunken men lyin' on ther groun
'by ther horseshed. I went over an' found the¥ ~asn't 1runk,
when he tied him.
but dead. One of 'em was old Ben, ther Jailer, _an ther
Ben got his hands liberated.
other was ther feller what was a prisoner along with them
Then in a very short time he was free altogether.
The villatns had taken all the weapons in the log shanty two. · There's no one left ter tell ther tale of how they got
away."
.
except a big bowie that lay on the floor.
The bodies of the villains were tied to their horses and
Grabbing this, the old man ran out in pursuit of the
then
all
hands
set
out
for
the
camp.
three men.
When wn,. got to his claim he found that the fire had
Ben knew the villains had most likely gone for their
about destroyed the shanty.
horses, which had been placed in the rear of the tavern.
.
.
"That is too bad," he declared. "I did not mtend to stay
He headed that way, too.
He was just in time to catch them leading the animals here over a week longer, and the shanty would have helped
to sell the claim."
from the shed.
"You wanter sell out, then, Young Wild West?" the depThe jailer- promptly jumped upon the nearest one, using
uty asked.
his knife for all he was worth.
The result was that it reached a vital part, and one of
"Yes"
"Weil, them two gents what was robbed in ther stl:gethe three fell.
It happened to be the man who had been the last of the coach last night come over here ter buy up some claims.
I reckon you won't have no trouble ~n gittin' rid of y~urs_."
followers of Drake and Ryder.
"I will see them and have a talk with them, I guess, said
The two villains saw him go down, and they quickly proWild.
.
ceeded to avenge his death by shooting the jailer.
Wild talked it over with Jim and Charlie, ;:i.nd they came
They mounted their horses then1 and, leaving both bodies to the conclusion that the quicker they could sell the better.
there, rode off for the trail to Gola Fork
"What's goin' ter become of us?" asked Lazy John, when
"Here is where they was goin' ter take us, wasn't it, he heard what was liable to take place.
A.ndy!" asked Ryder, as they came in sight of the claim of
"I will see to i.t that you get a steady job to work on the
Young Wild West.
claim from the man who buys," replied our hero. "I won't
"Yes, but we'll get there ahead of the stagecoach, Rod. sell unless· those conditions are put in."
Then we will stand the best chance to &'et away. As soon
The tramp was surprised.
is we get out of the county we'll be al! right, anyhow."
Lazy John told his companions what Wild said, and they
"That's so."
were all very much delighted.
"But before we g,o we may as well fix Young Wikl West
Just before noon Decker and Petersen came over to the
and his gang. It can be done in less than five minutes."
claim.
"How, Andy?"
"We hear you have got a good paying claim for sale?"
"We'll :fasten the door so they can't get out ,and then set said the elder of the two.
fire to the shanty."
"Yes " replied Wild.
They hastened to carry out this programme, and with the
"Weil I don't want any information about it-I have
~ffect that is already known to the reader.
heard e~ough from outsiders-what will you take for it?"
·It did not work, and when the two fugitives saw that
"Make an offer," said Wild. wit'h a laugh.
they were being pursued by the darin&" young deadshot they
"Well, I will give you fifty t~ousand dollar~ f~r the
t·ealized that it was now or never with them.
.
claim and all the gold th;:i.t is on 1t, and everything m ~he
"We've got to fight it out with him, Rod!"
line of tools you have--you to take your horses, clothing
"I-I'm afraid of Young Wild West, Andy! There is no and harness and step off."
use in tryin' ter deny it. He's too much fur me. But I'll
This was a better offer than our hero had expected to
do my best!" and the villain braced up a little.
reecive so he made up his mind to accept it.
.
Just then a ringing voice exclaimed:
"I win agree to that, providing you let me put- a proviso
"Surrender, or you will both go under!"
in,'1 he remarked.
"Never!" shouted Drake.
"What is that ?'1
Then both villains raised their revolvers and fired.
"Well I took four triunps to work here, expecting to reThe bullets whistled dangerously close to his ears, though. form th~m and make rich men of them. T):ley hav~ proved
Then it was that the daring boy saw that there was noth- that they mean to stick at the work. Now if you Will agree
ing left for him to do but to shoot.
to keep them here and let them work on· the claim, so long
They meant to take his life if th<:!y could, and bound not as you find them hone:,t and trustworthy, I will close the
to let them get aw;:i.y, he took a quick aim at Ryder,,who deal with you."
·
was in the act of firing again.
"We'll agree to that, won't we, Petersen?". .
Crack!
"Certainly. We came here to do some mmmg, anq we
As the report . rang out the villain tumbled from the have got to have men to work."
·
saddle.
In less than an hour the deal was closed and our friends
Then Drake wheeled his horse around and came dashing were over at the tavern.
along to meet Young Wild West.
Decker and Petersen managed to buy three claims adHe realized that it was his only chance.
joining the one they had purchased of Young Wild West
before the day was over, and then they announced that they
Crack!
He fired and the bullet went through the crown of the were going to install machinery there at the earliest opporboy's hat.
tunity.
Crack!
This meant that Spot Cash was going to boom.
Young Wild West fired.
But our friends did not intend to stay there and see how
Andy Drake clapped his hand to his breast and then fell thjngs turned out.
'
·
over and slid from the sadtlle.
With the outlaw gang out of the way there was nothing
"Whoa, Spitfire!" cried the dashing Prince of the Saddle. there to create any real excitement now.
"I guess the chase is ended. old fellow."
Young Wild West and his two partners left a couple of
Wild sat still in the saddle for a moment, and then he days later for the ranch they had used as a sort of headheard the clatter of appFoaching hoofs.
·
quarters since they had l~ft the Bl!J-ck . Hills, and as they
He looked · back and saw half a dozen horsemen c.oming. were 1·iding away the cunous combmat1on of four tramps
A glance told him ·that Charlie and Jim were with them. on the 1·oad to reform lined up and gave them a rousing
The boy sat there until they came u~.
cheer.
One of the men was the deputy sheriff.
He looked at the riderless horses, then his glance rested
Next week's issue will contain "YOUNG WILD WEST
upon the two silent forms in the road and finally he turned CAUGHT BY THE CROOKS; OR, ARIETTA ON HAND."
to our hero.
"Young Wild West, I reckon you've saved us ther trouble
of takin' 'em over ter Gold Fork," he observed.
SenQ Postal for Our Free Catalogue.
"How did they get away 7" asked Wild.

WILD WEST WEEKLY.

19

-H ELP ~{OUR COUNTRY!
Furthermore, by our economics we can save a
-IT IS IN OUR POWER TO HOLD THE WOLF
major portion of the cost of the war. We can inFROM THE DOOR OF THE WORLD.
Mr. Herbert C. Hoover has issued the following crease our ability to subscribe to liberty loans. If
we can save food we can lower the price of living
statement:
to our own people and relieve the strain and disThe weapons in this war are fighting men, muni- tress under which they labor to-day. We can only
tions, food, ships and finance. If we are to def end do this by organization so that there shall be no
liberty in this year 1917, all these must be upon profiting from our economy, that all bear the bursuch a scale as will demand the energies of our den equally.
people. In previous wars a small proportion of the
The food administration is a volunteer organizacommunity went to fight, another small portion was tion to be endowed with powers by the government.
devoted to their support, but the great bulk of the This volunteer organization is not to be limited to
nation did "business as usual."
a few executives in Washington. We are solicitous,
Autocracy has been for years organizing its re- nay anxious, to secure as actual members of this
sources to the end that they have placed one out of volunteer effort every man and every woman, every
seven of its population on the fighting line and have boy and girl in these United States who will underso mobilized the civil population as to afford them take the task with us. There is no dictatorship in
complete support. They have suppressed produc- volunteer effort. It is by voluntary mobilization
tion of every luxury and reduced even every neces- that we can answer autocracy with democracy. It
sity. Their arrogant confidence that they will be- is as great in efficiency and greater in spirit.
come "masters of the world" is based upon their
belief that the materialism, the selfishness, and the
jealousy of individual interests in democracy make SIXTEEN TENTED CITIES WILL BE BUILT
it impossible for it to organize such a strength.
FOR THE GUARDSMEN.
They do not deny the bravery of the men of democThe War Department authorizes the following:
racy in battle, but they comfort themselves in the
Construction has begun on sixteen wooden cities
belief that we have not the self-sacrifice at home for our new National Army, but this is only half of
for their support.
the military cities which will soon be ready for our
Our problem is not alone to mobilize our civilian soldiers. Steps are now being taken to build sixpopulation for the support of our fighting men, but teen cities of tents to receive the National Guardswe also have the responsibility of the support of men who will be called to the colors soon. It will
the fighting men of our allies. And food is not the not take so long to make them ready for the troops,
least of their necessities. One of the great Euro- and for this reason the work on them has been held
pean statesmen has said: "The war will not be back until the wooden cities were planned and put
won by the last 500,000 fighting men, but will be under contract. In fact, the location of •two of
won by the last 500,000 bushels of wheat." It is them has not yet been fixed, but it is expected that a
within our ability to give this last 500,000 busels, decision will be reached 'in a few days. The sites
but only if we organize to produce, organi~e to save, already determined are: Fort W oith, Tex. ; Fort
and organize to supply all.
Sill, Okla.; Deming, N. M.; Waco, Tex.; Houston,
We must feed our allies that their people may Tex.; Linda Vista, Cal.; Greenville, S. C.; Augusta,
remain constant in the war. Liberty cannot be Ga.; Macon, Ga.; Montgomery, Ala.; Anniston, Ala.;
maintained upon the empty stomachs of the women Fayetteville, N. C.; Palo Alto, Cal.; and Spartanand children. Through the drain of war our allies burg, S. C.
have steadily decreased in food production and other
The sanitation of these camps has l'eceived very
agencies also curtailed their supplies. Out of our careful study. Special care is b~ing- paid to securabundance, by eliminating waste and extravagance, ing an ample sµpply of good water, to providing
it is in our power, and in our power alon~ to hold sewerage and sewage disposal systems of the best
the wolf from the door of the world. Our obliga- type, and to the collection and disposal of the gartion is greater than war itself-humanity demands bage. A number of the leading sanitary specialists
it of us.
of the country have been co-operating in the general
We must save in all food. We must eat plenty, plans for such work.
The men who go to these carn11s, and their famibut wisely and without waste. If we save in our
consumption and our waste we can increase our lies who stay at home, sho1.1l.rl know that everything
surplus to export; if we substitute other commodi- that engineering science can suggest as desirable is
ties for those we can export, we can further in- being done to make these military eities as healthful
as any of ow· permanent municipalities.
crease our surplus.
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'STARTING AT THE BOTTOM
-OR-

THE BOY WHO WON OUT
By DICK ELLISON _
(A SERIAL STORY)
CHAPTER VIII.
JOE MAKES A DISCOVERY.

A few days after this Mr. Marshal sent Joe down
into the wholesale department to help invoice the
·
goods there.
It happened that Joe worked with Mr. Thorn, the
head of the department.
Tohrn was crusty, and he had dark, forbidding
face. He spoke to Joe curtly, and the boy took
a dislike to the man.
"I don't see how he ever managed to get to be
the head of this department," thought Joe. "I'd
hate to trust him if it was my store."
The boy worked like a trojan, however, and said
nothing, and Thorn gradually thawed out a little.
"You're a pretty good worker," he said at last.
"I'd like to have you down here all the time."
Joe thought that he would not like to be there all
the time, but he replied quietly:
"I'm glad that you are satisfied with my work,
sir."
Occasionally they came upon a piece of goods
that had a loose end, where the thread had broken;
and these bolts of goods were tossed into a basket,
the man remarking that they were to be sent out
·
to be restitched.
There were bolts of toweling, table linen, sheetings, dress goods, etc., and by the time six o'clock
rolled around the basket was pretty well filled.
When six o'clock came, Thorn asked Joe to help
him set the basket out into an areaway, from the
bottom of which a series of steps led to a little iron
·
gate even with the street.
"A man will come and get the basket and take
_the goods 1to the home of the woman who does the
sewing for us," he said.
Joe helped place the basket outside in the areaway, and then made his way up-stairs to the inspection depaFtment. A few minutes later he was
out on the street.
"I may be foolish," he thought, "but somehow I
can't get it out of my mind that the'"e is something
wrong about this." He hung around till dark, and
;till no one came for th.e goods.
He was growing hungry and tired of watching,
and was beginning to think of giving up his vigil
and going home, when he saw a couple of men approach the areaway and stop. _

One produced a key and unlocked the gate, and
Joe was on the alert instantly.
His vigil was to be rewarded at last!
He saw tlie two go through the gate and disappear down the steps. A few moments later they .
·
reappeared, carrying the basket.
They passed within ten feet of Joe, who eyed
them intently, and to his surprise he recognized
one of the two as being Mart Puggett, the inspector
whose place he had taken. The other he did not
recognize-.-at least not at once. But there was
sqmething familiar in his walk and in the tone of
his voice, and suddenly Joe was struck by the belief that he was no other than Mr. Thorn, the head
of the wholesale department in the store.
"It's him-I'm sure it is!" was Joe's mental exclamation. "He has on false whiskers, but I'd know
his voice anywhere."
He was now more suspicious than ever; indeed,
he was almost sure in his own mind that the two
were eng~ged in crooked work.
He followed them at a safe distance, and presently saw them enter a store on Clark street. Joe
advanced to the front and peered in through the
window. He saw that it was quite a large store,
and that nearly all kinds of goods were in stock.
Thorn and Puggett were well back 'toward the
rear, talking to the proprietor-so Joe judged him
to be. The man was examining the goods in the
basket, and was talking energetically to Thorn.
Finally they came to some sort of an agreement,
and the store owner took some money out of the
cash-drawer and gave it to Thorn, after which
the goods were taken out of the basket and placed
on a counter; and then t)le two started toward the
door, Thorn carrying ·the basket.
Joe wal~ed on up the street a few paces and ensconced himself in a hallway. Thorn and Puggett
came forth, and set out down the street, and Joe
again followed at a safe distance.
When the tw9 came to the back of Wright &
Winner's store, Thorn dropped the empty basket
down the areaway and handed Puggett some mone.y
after which they separated..
Joe did not follow either, for he had learned all
that it -was necessary for him to know.
He hastened away, and got home as quickly as
possible.
Joe was somewhat worried regarding the matter; he lay awake a couple of hours that night, try-
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ing to make up his mind what to do. He feared
that if he went to his employers with his story it
might not be believed; or if it was given credence
and Mr. Thorn was accused, he might deny it and
be believed, and this might result in Joe losing
his place.
At 'last, after much thought, Joe decided to wait
till another basketful of goods was placed in the
areaway and to then inform Mr. Winner regarding
what he had seen. Mr. Winner could then have
some one in whom he had perfect confidence keep
watch and follow Thorn and Puggett, as (Joe) had
done.
Next day Joe was sent down into the basement
to help in the wholesale department again, and as
on the day before, he worked with Mr. Thorn, his
duty being to handle the bolts, and call off the numbers and number of yards.
Whenever a bolt of goods was found that had a
loose end, it was tossed into a basket, and Joe knew
that there would be a basketful of goods to be
delivered to the Cark street store that evening.
When noontime came, he went up-stairs to the
firm's offices, and was lucky enough to find Mr.
Winner there.
"What is it, Joe?" the merchant asked kindly,
for he had taken a · liking to the handsome, manly
boy. ·
"I have something to tell you, sir,'' replied Joe.
"I think it is important, or I would not have bothered you at this time."
·
"That is all right, my boy. Sit down and tell
me all about it."
Joe took a seat, and then he told Mr. Winner the
story in detail, but as briefly as was possible.
"Joe, this is extraordinary, for we have had the
utmost confidence in Mr. Thorn. But I have no
doubt regarding the truth of your story, and I will
have a trustworthy employee on the watch this'
evening, and will instruct him to have a couple of
officers with him, and if those two rascals carry the
goods to the_ Clark street store and try to dispose
of them, they will be placed under arrest."
"I am glad that I caught th_em at it the other
night, sir. I have no doubt but what Mr. Thorn has
been robbing you for a long time."
"Likely you are right about that, my boy."
Then he thanked the boy for bringing him the
information, and Joe took his departure, hastening
out to get his noonday lunch.
CHAPTER IX.
THREATENED.

When closing time came that evening, Joe helped
Mr. Thorn place the basket out in the areaway, as
he had done the evening before ; then he hastened
up to the main floor and on up to the firm's offices.
Mr. Winner was there, and greeted Joe cordially.
"What is it, my boy?" he queried.
"I just wished to tell you, sir, that the basket,
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filled with the bolts of goods, is in the areaway. I
just helped Mr. Thorn place it there."
"Very good. I will have one of our trusted employees on watch in ten minutes."
Then Joe hastened down-stairs and left the. store.
But he was eager to learn how the affair was to
terminate, and so he went around to·the rear of the
store, and took up a posltion tt.at would enable him
to see without being seen.
He had been there but a few minutes, when he
saw the head of the bookkeeping department put in
an appearance and conceal _himself at a point from
which it was possible to see any one who might come
to the areaway where the basket was.
An hour passed and it was growing dark, and
then a man joined the head of the bookkeeping
department. Joe recognized the man as being Mr.
Winner.
"That is good,'' thought Joe; "now he will get to
see for himself."
Nearly another hour passed, and then two men
were seen to approach and stop at the areaway. As
on the evening before, one unlocked the gate and
opened it, and they both went down the steps, only
to reappear a few minutes later, carrying the basket.
On reaching the sidewalk, they paused long enough
to close and lock the gate, and then they walked
down the street, carrying the basket.
The head of the bookkeeping department followed
the two at a safe distance. But Mr. Winner hastened
to the corner store and disappeared, only to reappear
almost at once, accompanied by two. policemen. The
three set out after the head of the bookkeeping department, and Joe· moved along opposite the three,
on the other side of the street.
The two men carrying the basket made their way
around onto Clark street and to the store where
they had disposed of the goods the evening before,
and they were watched by Mr. Winner, the head
of the bookkeeping department and the two officers,
the four peering through the front window, as Joe
had done.
Joe came up and joined them, and when Mr. Winner saw who it was, he greeted the boy cordially
and whispered:
"You were right, my boy; they are in there now
dickering with the storekeeper, and just as soon as
they dispose of .the goods and receive the money,
we will enter and theI officers will place them under
arrest."
"That is good!" breathed Joe.
"But you were mistaken about one being Mr.
Thorn, Joe. See, one is a young fellow, and the other
has a heavy beard. Mr. Thorn is smooth-faced."
"It is a false beard, sir,'' said Joe.
Mr. Winner started.
"Ah!" he breathed;. "perhaps you are right."
"I am sure of it, sir; and the_other is the boy that
used to work in the inspection department-J\1'1.rt
Puggett."
(To be continue_d.)
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CURRENT NEWS
MARKERS FOR STATE CROSSINGS.
Artistic markers at each State line crossed by the
Lincoln Highway between New York and San Francisco are to be erected. Arrangements have been
completed by the Lincoln Highway Association. The
markers will be eacl). 34x22 inches in size, mounted
on posts standing seven and one-half feet above the
ground. The foundation will be of concrete. These
markers are now being manufactured and are to be
shipped to the· various State highway councils for
erection.
HOT MEALS IN THE AIR.
After spending St:!veral hours on patrol duty with
the end not yet in sight, the airman of to-day would
often give much to partake of hot food served to
him while "on the wing." And since the only practical way by . which the passengers of an aeroplane
can have a hot drink or hot food is through the use
of a vacuum bottle or jar,-the idea has been suggested that the manufacturers of air craft would
do well to build into their machines a number of
pockets or wall cases for vacuum bottles, so that the
latter, filled with preheated food, could be carried in
safety. The suggestion is a good one.
OPENING LETTERS ELECTRICALLY .
A machine which opens envelopes in a continuous stream is the last word in electrical appliances
for the office. Driven by a 1-20th horsepower electric motor, the envelope opener has opened 73,000
letters a working day of eight hours. The envelopes
to be opened are placed on a feed table in batches
of about :fifty, and they are fed through one at a
time by means of two rubber rollers which pass
them along past two cutting edges. The depth of
the cut may be varied at will, and there is absolutely_no danger of cutting the contents of the envelope, so fine is the cut. A guard eliminates all
possibility of the fingers coming in contact with the
knives.
PREACHES FROJl.1 ROCK.
The Rev. William Chesser preached his twentysecond annual sermon "On the Rock" at a point
where the old Flat Creek Church once stood at White
Oak, Ind.
The land was deeded to the General Baptist
Church by William Hays with the understanding
that when it ceased to be used for church purposes
the land on which the church stood was to revert
to the heirs.
Twenty-two years ago the church was destroyed
by fire, but once each year the Rev. Mr. Chesser,
who was minister at the time the church was destroyed, returned and delivered a sermon from one
of the cornerstones. of the church, saving the land

to the congregation. The Rev. Mr. Chesser is now
past seventy-five years old. The congregation hopes
to rebuild the church.
FIVE TONS OF CHOCOLATE FOR U. S. MEN
IN FRANCE.
Five tons of milk chocolate for Uncle Sam's soldiers in France was delivered on a pier in Brooklyn
recently on a rush order of the National War Work
Council of the Young Men's Christian Assocation.
On the same pier the Y. M. C. A. has five tons of
sugar, 200,000 letterheads with 100,000 envelopes;
600 dozen boxes of crackers, 20 barrels of fl.our,
20,000 packages of chewing gum, 500 folding chairs,
10 folding organs and 35 cases of athletic equipment.
Buildings have been hurriedly constructed at the
army and navy training camps in this country;
other "Red Triangle Buildings" will be put up at
the ports of debarkation and at the American concentration camps in France. The Y. M. C. A. has
purchased for this work 100 movie machines, 100
talking machines, 5,000 records, 7,000 sets of checkers, 50,000 Bibles, 10,000 hymn books and 150 cash
registers.
THE FRIENDLY STORK.
The stork, as everybody has read, is one of the
oldest bird friends of man. It has always been a
favorite of the farmer because of the merciless war
it makes upon his enemies in the field. It has, for
centuries, been protected by law, and there is no
more picturesque figure in Holland and along the
Rhine than the stork, perched upon his nest, in
some lofty place, or surveying, as he balanced on
one leg, his surroundings from a chimney or other
point of vantage, in the heart of a city.
In Holland he is a sacred bird, because he ·protects the dikes by destroying the worms and' insects
which undermine and weaken their wooden braces.
In Germany the stork is regarded as bringing good
luck to any house which it selects for its home
and breeding place, and there is no legend more
popular than that of the stork and the babies. Perhaps no bird occupies so conspicuous a place ih
children's picture books,
The popular stork of Europe is the white stork,
whose plumage is pure white, with deep black trimmings and bri3"ht red legs and bill. It averages
more than three feet in height when full grown,
and in flight, high in the air, with its long legs
stretched out straight behind, it makes a most picturesque object.
In the "courting season" the male stork is very
amusing to watch, circling around the observant
female with an awkward dancing step, extending
and gesturing with its wings, and emitting a clattering noise from its manidables, for it has no voice.
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·GOING IT BLIND
OR

UNDER SEALED ORDERS
By "PAWNEE JACK"
(A SERIAL STORY)
and he selected only such things to take along with
him as he felt sure he would need.
"If I have to hlil,ve other things I can buy them in
London," he murmured.
He finished packing his grip, and then sat down
and pondered. He almost felt as tliough he were
dreaming. Could it be possible that on the morrow
he would sail for London, bound on an errand that
might take him to the uttermost part of the earth?
Yes, it was true, for he had the proof of it in his
pocket-his orders. Yes, sealed orders !
Charlie drew the envelope from his pocket and
.
'ooked at it with interest.
What were the contents? What were the orders
that he would receive on opening it?
He could not say, could not even guess. He replaced the envelope in the inside pocket of his vest.
"I mustn't lost it!" he thought. "Jove, that's one
argument against sealed orders. Still, if I were to
lose it I could cable-though I wouldn't want to
have to do that." ·
He pondel'ed a long while, and then threw himself
down on a sofa and went to sleep. Walter would
not be- in before three o'clock, and he could get several hours' sleep before his comrade got there.
Walter was on hand at three o'clock, and Charlie
was awake, but he saw that Walter was very tired,
and insisted that he go to bed at once.
'We'll get up at six and go out and get breakfast,"
Charlie said, "and that will leave us at least three
·
hours in whieh to talk matters over."
"That's so," agreed his friend.
They were soon .sound asleep, but were awake
promptly at six, and got up and dressed and went
out and ate breakfast. Then they returned to their
room and sat down to have a last talk before Charlie
sp.ould take his departure.
"I've been doing some thinking, Charlie," said
Walter, "and I've tried to figure out the ·assignment
that you are to be sent on."
"Have you succeeded, do you think?"
The other shook his head.
CHAPTER II.
"Sante here," he .said.
They talked an hour, and then a messenger from
"UNDER SEALED ORDERS."
Charlie Ford made his way to the room occupied the Monitor office appeared, with a package for Charlie. The young reporter opened the package, and
by himself and Walter Wood.
He began going through his .belongings at once, found a letter of introduction to the American consul

eHAPTER I (Continued).
"Humph! Tell me all about it, briefly and quickly. My time is limited. The moment I knew what
tlre matter really is I'll give you an answer."
. "All right, sir. I'll tell you all." And he did,
the editor-in-chief listening with interest that gradually grew, until he was not only interested, but
eager and somewhat excited as well.
"There's no doubt about it," he said, when he
had heard all. "Wilson has smelled out something
big, and is sending this young fellow to look into it."
"That's what I think, sir."
"And you-I suppose that you would have liked
the assignment yourself?" with a shrewd glance.
Julian nodded.
"You are right," he replied, as frankly as his
nature would permit. "I am longer on the Monitor
than Charlie Ford, and am older and more experienced. I thought that I might have had the assign1nent."
"And, failing of that, you decided that by coming
to me you might get to go after all?"
"Yes, sir. I thought you might send me. If you
will do so I'll agree to shadow him to a finish and
bring home whatever the item of news might be
ahead of Charlie Ford!"
There was a dark, vicious look on Julian's face,
and the editor-in-chief eyed the youth thoughtfully.
"He hates the other fellow, and will beat him if
such a thing is possible," was the man's thought.
"Yes, I'll give him the assignment. It may result in
something big for the Scimitar."
An hour later Julian Felix, his head thrown back,
a look of delight in his eyes, left the Scimitar office,
and strode away in the direction of his lodgings.
"That morgue assignment won't be covered tonight," he muttered, with a laugh. "I have bigger
fish to fry-and besides, I'm not on th,e Monitor staff
any longer. I'm a Scimitar man, and when Charlie
Ford sails from New York under sealed orders I'll
sail with him.

WILD WEST WEEKLY.
in London; also a letter of credit for one thousand grip, after which they Went back out onto the promenade deck, and leaned over the rail and talked rapdollars.
There was a note also from the editor-in-chief. · It idly-for they could not be together much longer.
Near them, leaning over the J.1ail, and seemingly
was brief and to the point, telling Charlie to be
interested in the work of the men who were
greatly
letter.
the
to
orders
obey
to
and
discreet,
careful and
"Don't answer this," the editor-in-chief said, "but lowering trunks and baggage of all kinds into the
cab1e me from London, after opening your sealed hold, was a man with a dark, bushy beard and hair,
that came almost to his shoulders.
orders."
He was giving his attention, in reality, to the con"You may go," said Charlie to the messenger, and
of the two reporters, however-for this
versation
the boy bowed and withdrew.
bearded man was no other than Julian
seemingly
anyhow,"
death,
to
starve
won't
"Well, you
Felix in disguise.
grinned Walter, indicating the letter of credit.
"No, that ought to keep me going for a while,"
He was on the Lucania, and was booked for Liverwith a smile.
pool. More, he had the stateroom opposite to that
"Bound for London, the metropolis of the world, of Charlie Ford, and he had already made up his
with a letter of introduction to the American con- mind to try to get his hands on the letter containsul, and a letter with sealed orders in it that may ing the sealed orders before the ship touched port,
take you to Siberia_or Timbuctoo ! Charlie, I think if such a thing was possible.
you are the luckiest young fellow I ever saw!"
At last the gong sounded, and then a stentorian
voice called' out:
The other ln.ughed.
"I rather think you are right, Walter," he agreed.
"All ashore! All ashore!"
"I feel that I am indeed lucky in getting this assignWalter clasped Charlie's hand and shook it
ment." •
warmly.
"Yes, though it may mean risk to life, old fellow."
"Now, don't forget to .write me from London, old
"True; but that doesn't matter."
fellow!" he said, eagerly. "I will be dying to hear
"Yes, but I don't anticipate anything so bad as from you-and what it is all about, you know!"
that."
"I'll write, old man, never fear."
"You must k~ep your eyes open, old fellow."
"Good-by, Charlie, and good luck to you!"
"I will."
and thank you, Walter."
"Good-by,
"And say, you'll write and tell me all about it, as
Wood threaded his way through the
Walter
Then
soon as you open the sealed orders, won't you?"
crowd, and went down the gangplank to the wharf.
"Sure, Walter."
He made his way out to the extreme end of the
"I am ,eager to know where you are going, and wharf, where he could see his friend as the vessel
why, and all about it, you know."
was towed out into the stream, and waited.
"Yes, and I'm eager to know, I tell you! I don't
He did not have long to wait. Soon the tug had
like this thing of going it1 blind, even a part of the hooked on the big steamer began to move slowly
way."
out into the · imposing Hudson. As it passed the
"Oh, that's all right. , It simply adds to the inter- end of the wharf, Walter and Charlie caught sight
est."
of each other, and waved and shoute'd good-bys.
"But, supposing I was to lose the sealed orders,
And close beside Charlie stood the bushy bearded
or they should be stolen from me?"
man-Julian Felix.
"No danger of that."
When the middle of the stream was reached the
"I suppose not."
qow was pointed toward the bay, and the
steamer's
They talked on till nine o'clock, and then Charlie huge vessel moevd slowly away.
said it was time to start.
Charlie Ford, the reporter, going it blind. so to
He carefully stowed the letter of credit and the
was embarked upon the first stage of his
speak,
letter of · introduction to the consul away in his
bound for London, where he would
journey-was
pocket, took up his grip, and was ready. They went
open and read the sealed orders.
down into the street and hailed a cab.
Down the bay moved the immense vessel, out
They told the driver where they wanted to -go,
and then climbed in and were whirled away to the through the Narrows, thence out into the ocean.
It was Charlie's first voyage, and he stayed on
pier.
and took it all in. He walked to the stern of
deck
Here they alighted, and Charlie paid the ,cabman
and looked back at the receding shore.
ship
the
and sent him away. ·
Highland stood up boldly, and CharNavesink
The
go
"It's nearly an hour till sailing time, so I'll
where he was till they sank
remain
to
lie decided
aboard with you," said Walter.
the watery horizon.
below
sight
of
-out
down
Charlie had engaged passage by telephone, and
and still the top of
passed,
hours
two
hour,
One
now he bought his ticket with money that had been
visible.
was
Highlands
the
furnished him by the editor-in-chief, and the two
were soon on board the magnificent steamer Lucania.
(To be continued.)
They went to Charlie's stateroom and he left his
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NEWS OF THE DAY
GUINEA PIGS AS FOOD.
The cavy (guinea pig)" is typically a pet animal,
nd has no other excuse for existence than the pleasu-e he gives those who appreciate his good qualiies. But it is to the undeniable dibility of the cavy
that we owe the existence of the cheerful little
queaker of to-day.
The Incas of Peru long ago domesticated the wild
ncestor of the modern animals-a small, tailless,
nicolored member of the genus Cavix, the exact
identity of which is a matter of some doubt. These
creatures were allowed to run freely about the home
f their owners, whose object in breeding them
undoubtedly was for their food value.
· The time which must . undoubtedly have elapsed
since this domestication was first begun is evident
from the entirely changed ·color of the present-day
cavy.
JAPANESE POCKET STOVES.
The kwairo· is placed in the clothing and the fuel
put up in sausage form, the whole looking something
like a metal cigar-case. The pocket brazier is used
by railroad travellers and delicate school children.
Aged people sleep with the kw::1.iro at their feet.
Cramps or colic are soothed by placing the little
strange instrument across the pit of the stomach.
In the Russo-Japane se War many a benumbeg
Japanese soldier saved himself by placing a kwairo
in his bosom. Immense quantities have been ordered by Russia during the present war. French missionaries introduced the pocket-stove into Frari.ce.
The fuel now used was invented in 1882 by Sokichi
Yamazaki, of the province of Shimotsuke. The annual output by the trust company which bought the
inventor's patent exceeds 160,000 yen.
The packing and transportation of the fuel, which
is sold at a very popular price, requires very careful
attention. It is put up in specially prepared paper
bags.

the message. In a few minutes the dog returned
with the reply. "Will give you five minutes." 'I'he
officer and two men took a stretcher and went over
the top, returning in· saafety four minutes later.
Men on both sides joined in a cheer before they
settled down again to the business of war.

I'

DOG CARRIES TRUCE NOTE.
In a section of the line where there has been
severe fighting this week the British and German
front trenches are only thirty yards apart. A
Scotch soldier, left badly wounded in this narrow
stretch of No Man's Land, moaned so piteously
that the British front line officer could scarcely restrain his men from certain death in attempting to
bring him in. While the officer was trying to think
of some plan for rescuing the wounded man his eye
fell , on a stray dog which had been fraternizing for
several days with soldiers in both German and English lines, finding friends in each.
He quickly wrote a note, "Will you allow us to
bring our man in?" and tied it around the dog's
neck, sending him across to the German lines with

TO PRESERVE TEXAS RELIC.
The only building of its kind, the old Governor's
Palace, at San Antonio, Tex., on the west side of
Military Plaza, over which have flown six flags, is
about to be lost unless San Antonians and the people
of Texas bestir themselves to save this priceless
relic, about which is ,voven so much of the history
of early days. The Verimendi Palace, the Navarro
place, the Garza Plaza-all have fallen before the
onslaught of modern commercialism.
In the old building now threatened with destruction have been enacted many wonderful and tfagic
events-disgra ceful ones, too. Beneath its roof
have lived many notables and its hospitalities were
lavishly dispensed. Tradition teHs of treasures and
courtships and its story is a fascinating one.
It was the seat of the royal government of Spain
in Texas, and over the doors there remains to-day
the coat of arms, which has survived the vicissitudes
of time and weather.
The building will have to be preserved largely
through patriotic subscriptions.
WHY DO BARBER ·po LES · HAVE ST~IPES?
In early years the barber 1:ot 0 11ly cut hair and
shaved people, but he was also a surgeon. He was
a surgeon to the extent that he· bled pcopl8. In
early times our knowledge of surgery was practically limtied to blood-letting. A grent many ailments were attributed to too much blood in the
body, and when anything got wrong with a man
or woman, the first thing they thought of was to
reduce the amount of blood in the body by taking
some of it out, says the Book of Wonders.
The town barber was the man who did this for
people and his pole represented the sign of his
business.
The round ball at the top, which was generally
gilded, represents the barbering end of the business.
It stood for the brass basin in which t!1e barber
used to prepare lather for shaving customers.
The pole itself represents the staff which peovk
who were having blood taken out of their bodit~
held during the operation. The two spiral ribbons,
one red and one white, which are painted spirally on
the pole, represented the bandag2s. The white one
stood for the bandage which was put on before the
blood was taken out and the red one t~1e bandage
which was used for binding up the wbund when
the operation was completed.
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Good Current News Artic.les

to go abroad and assist their French and English
brethren in restoring devastated homes behind the
fighting line in France. As the German lines retire,
the Quakers intend to reclaim the ruined territory,
bit by bit; build great numbers of portable houses,
and provide food, shelter, and clothing to the return- ·
ing refugees. The committee appointed to organize
the American Quaker unit consists of Prof. Rufus
M. Jones, of Haverford College, Dr. Leroy Mercer
of Swarthmore College, and Vincent D. Nicholson
of New York city. The men and women who volunteer for this unit will begin training at once at
Haverford, where they will be taught how to build
houses, restore streets, and make devastated villages
fit for habitation. As soon as the unit is ready for
its work it will be sent to France under the auspices
of the American Red Cross.
••C,,
I I

II

Grins and Chuckles

· "So Mutlin, the trust magnate, has retired from
One of the most origil).al suggestions from women business, has he? How much do you suppose he
motorists is that the use of red as a color in the cleaned up? "Everything in sight but his record?"
veil or coat will prevent any burning or tanning.
Women have been known to wear thin chiffon veils
"And you say you are looking for work?'' asked
of red through the desert and find no more change the kind lady. "Yes, mum," replied Frazzled Frankin their skin than would have come had they re- ly, "but I can't find it." "Poor man. Why did you
mained at home. It might be worth trying, anyway. leave your last place?" "I wuz pardoned, ,mum."
One thousand Boy Scouts began work the other
day along the eastern shore of Virginia digging
4,000,000 bushels of potatoes that probably would
have de~ayed in the ground because 15,000 negroes
have migrated to the North. The boys are from
Washington, Richmond, Petersburg Norfolk Baltimore and as far north as Wilmington, Del. ' Two
companies of the Fourth Virginia Regiment were
put at work helping to load steamships at Norfolk
with vegetables. Wharves are congested with prod..1
uce for Northern markets and the loss already has
been considerable. A general call is being sent out
to citizens to aid. The negro labor shortage is the
cause.

"Johnson has developed into a confirmed kicker,
but his wife can handle him every time. He kicked
last night because his dinner was cold." "What was
his wife's reply?" "She made it hot for him."
"I thought it was to be merely a boxing match, but
it looked to me like a real fight, and a pretty stiff one
at that." "Real? You bet it was real! One of the
fighters was a stage Irishman and the other was a
genuine Irishman."

The woman was unfolding to the mayor a scheme
for appoihtm,ent of members of her sex to the police
force. "Rats!" he said, his patience sorely tried.
Fifty years ago Walter Bushnell planted a walnut "Where? Where?" shrieked the woman, furling her
in the soil of his farm near Carrollton, Ill. The skirts and leaping from a chair.
nut sprouted and a tree began to grow therefrom.
"But," said the real estate man, "you shouldn't let
Bushnell planted the tree with one object in view,
bargain get away from you. Why don't you
this
and that was that the tree should furnish the lumthe thing out with your wife?" "No use"
argue
ber for his coffin. The tree waxed strong and beMeekly; "my wife has stubborn notio~s
replied
came a monarch of its race. Three years ago Bushnell had the tree cut down and sawed into slabs. against it. The moment I opened my mouth she'd
The lumber was placed in a .dry shed and allowed to put her foot down and--" "The idea! I should
season for three years. Bushnell is now eighty years think you'd choke to death."
of age, and several days ago had Charles Fisher of
Hardin, Calhoun County, come to his home and
"Here," said the salesman, exhibiting another
make the lymber into a coffin, which will be used at one, "is something new. vVe call this the 'lovers'
the time of Bushneil's death.
clock.' You can set it so it will take it two hours to
run one hour." "I'll take that," said Miss Jarmer
At the annual meeting of the Religious Society of with a bright blush. "And now, if you have one that
Friends (Quakers) held in New York city on May can be set so as to run two hours in one hour's time
29, it was decided to organize a unit of 500 Quakers or less, I think I'd like one of that kind, too."
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In a moment he was hurled to the ground.
Strong cords were passed around his hands and
feet, and he lay bound and helpless upon the threshold of his own door.
By Kit Clyde
And while the weeping wife was crying out for
mercy
to them, they put Massey on the stolen horse
Many years ago, when Iowa was the western border of ordinary American travel, Morton Massey and dashed away to Cedarville.
built a cabin near to the spot where the town of
Bound down to the horse's back Massey passed
Muscatine now stands, and maintained himself, wife over mile after mile, until from his rigid position
and child, by tilling the ground in summer and trap- and his swift passage through the cold air, he beping in winter.
came considerably chilled.
One morning Massey was awakened in a very
"Men," he said, for his tongue was free, "you are
rude manner; the butt ends of half a dozen riding torturing an innocent man."
whips battered against his strong door, and hoarse
"Bah!" was the jeering cry.
voices on the outside demanded admission.
"And even if I am guilty--"
Looking out through a small window, the fronHe was going to make an appeal for mercy, when
tiersman saw half a dozen men sitting on' their at that very instant there rang out a loud chorus
steaming horses.
of yells.
Not knowing them, and not knowing the object
Like a whirlwind in the desert a band of Indians
of their visit, he hastily slipped on all his clothing, swpet down upon them.
and grasped his rifle before unbarring the door.
The horse to which Massey was bound had been
Massey was a very good man, but he had a stern, traveling soberly along with the rest, not led, nor
almost harsh countenance.
urged, but when the charge was made and the bulThe moment he appeared, one of the mounted lets began to fly, he kicked up his heels, snorted, and
men cried:
rushed away at full speed, not caring for such hot
"I'll bet he'.s the chap. He looks just like a thief." quarters.
The backswoodsman turned fiercely on the
Like Mazeppa, bound to the wild horse of Tarspeaker; his blood was up in less than a minute, tary, Massey was borne away at a rapid_rate, he
and he cocked his rifle with an angry snap.
knew not whither.
"Hold on!" authoritatively said onP, man, who
For over a mile the frightened animal ran on;
appeared to be the leader. "You can quarrel and then he reached a piece of heavy timber land, and
fight when we get this business finished. See here, the frontiersman expected that he would moderate
mister, where is your stable?"
his gpeed, but still he rushed on with frightened
"That shanty yonder," snapped Massey, who wonbounds.
dered what it all meant.
At length, however, the animal struck ~eayily
"Then unlock it, or we'll make no bones about against a tree; there was a severe shock, a rippmg,
smashing it in."
tearing soundr and then the hunter flew from the
"It is always unlocked/' said the brave frontiers- back of the steed to the greensward.
man. "But who are you that insult a peaceable
The force with which he struck upon the hard
man?"
earth deprived Massey of all sensibility.
"We're the Cedarville Regulators," replied the
His leg had come in contact wtih a very sharpleader. "There was a fine horse stolen in town, and edged piece of bark, and-the result was a gash from
we've tracked the animal and thief here, and here which the blood oozed forth in a tiny stream.
the trail has come to an end."
.
For perhaps an hour he lay there, as in a mazy
While he had been speaking, one of them had
drean1, but half recove!ed from his stupor. Then
dashed to the stable, and in an instant back came the
a heavy paw touched him on the ,le_g.
:
words.
It brought him back to consci?usness with a
"The horse is here."
jump· a large gray wolf was over him.
That was enough. Men of that sort did not stand
Ma~sey gave such a scream of genuine terror that
to ask questions or argue points.
the animal bounded away in a perfect fright.
"Take him, my lads!" cried the leader, and backed
To his surprise, the hunter found that the shock
by his men he threw himself upon Massey.
had broken the cords that bound him. He bounded
The latter understood his situation in an instant. to his feet; the cold air revived him.
He knew that through some plan, or else through
He saw the great wolf slinking away like a cowsome chance the stolen horse had been placed in
ardly cur through the trees, and he felt a thrill_ of
his stable, and on the evidence furnished by this terror as he
heard a long chorus of y~lp_s comrng
circumstance, these rough and ready regulators
from all sides. He lpoked down ~t the mJ ured leg,
would not hesitate to hang him.
Therefore having no desire to die the death of saw the trickling blood, anq knew that the keenscented animals had smelt his life current.
a horse-thief, he fought for liberty like a tiger.
He glanced around him, mapped out his course
But what could one man, however brave, do
in
his mind, and then away he started for home.
against numbers?
THE FRONTIERSMAN'S ESCAPE.
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Day. This act required that the flag of the Uniten
States be of thirteen horizontal stripes, alternate red
and white, and that the union be tliirteen white stars
on a blue field, representing a new constellation, but
it did not define how many points the stars should
have, how they should be arranged, nor make provision for additional ones. One of the first occasions for public display of the "Stars and Stripes"
is said to have been on August 6, 1777, when the new
flag wa,s hoisted over the troops at Fort Schuyler,
Rome, N. Y. John Paul Jones is said to have been
the first to fly the "Stars and Stripes" over the high
seas, on the "Ranger," in November, 1777. The N3:tional Museum has an early naval 12-star type flag
said to have been flown by John Paul Jones during
the War of the Revolution.
From the time of the Revolution the stars and
stripes yi the flag have varied. There were 13 stars
during the Revolution, 14 in the War of 1812, 29 in
the Mexican War, 33 to 35 in the Civil War, 45 in
the Spanish War, and 48 ' to-day. The stripes were
changed first from 13 to 15, and then back again to
13. It may be surprising to know that our national
flag is .a mong the oldest flags of the nations, being
older than the present British Jack, the French Tricolor, and the flag of Spain, and many years older
than the flags of Germany and Italy, some of which
are either personal flags or those of the reigning
families. The American flag of the highest historic
and sentimental v,-alue to the whole country is in the
National Museum collections. It is the original
"Star-Spangled Banner," which flew over Fort McHenry in Baltimore Harbor, during the bombardment on September 13-14, 1914, and was the inspiration of Francis Scott Key's immortal poem,
now sung as our national anthem. It is of the 15
star and stripe type, adopted after the admission of
Vermont and Kentucky by an act approved by President Washington, January 13, 1794. The "StarSpangled Banner" measures about 30 feet square,
though it was probably somewhat longer, and is
much battered and torn, with one star missing, possibly shot away.
HISTORY OF THE AMERICAN FLAG.
From 1795 this form continued as the standard
The Smithsonian Institution June 14 issued the flag until-President Monroe's administration, when
following:
Congress enacted that it should thereafter be of thirTo-day probably several million American flags teen stripes and twenty stars, with the addition of
are waving serenely in the varied breezes of our a star for each new State, commencing July 4, 1818.
spacious land, significant of the calm and dignified,
yet deep and lasting patriotism of the American
DOG CATCHES DESERTER
people. Be this our native land or adopted country,
James Thompson, special officer of Leavenworth,
we pledge allegiance to that flag, uncover as we pass,
and wear it in miniature as a token of our loyalty. Kan., owns a police dog whose abilities as an appreAnd ye.t what do we know about its origin, its mean- hender of criminals frequently has been scoffed at
ing, and its history? A lecture trip to the United by Thompson's friends. The dog has vindicated
States National Museum in Washington, the national himself.
William Payne, a deserter last summer from the
depository of American relics, will teach much conMissouri National Guard, while stationed on the
C!erning the flag.
Naturally thet.e were many forms of early flags, Mexican border, had escaped from the disciplinary
especially colonial types used by the individual colo- barracks at the army post here.
The dog captured the fleeing trusty, holding to
nies and militia regiments, before the flag of the
United States was established by our Continental the man's trousers leg and impeding his flight until
Congress on June 14, 1777, now celebrated as Flag officers s.ubdued him.

Within two minutes' time there were fully twenty
hungry wolves on his track.
Emboldened by numbers, the otherwise cowardly
.
animals began to close in upon him.
Massey felt for his weapons. He had but a knife.
' Putting on his best speed, the settler ran on, casting many a backward glance.at his four-footed foes.
Nearer and nearer came the yelling pack of
wolves.
"Oh, if I had a gun I'd scare the wits out ~f
them," muttered Massey. "Powder would scatter
them. · Never mind, I'll stretch some of them out
before I get down."
An instant later the foremost one of the pack
were upon him. He turned with the knife in his
hand, made a quick slash, and stretcped the first
wolf out, wounded,
In an instant the other wolves had torn their comrade to shi·eds, while the frontiersmarr ran fleetly
on.
Brief respite.. In less than two minutes the hungry demons were on his track.
Whir! through the air sprang the largest animal in the pack, and landed fairly on the hunter's
back. His lolling tongue and hot breath touched
Massey's cheek; the latter stabbed at him ove:rr his
shoulder, striking him again and again, yet still he
, clung on, and hi sweight was tearing Massey down
to the ground, whenCrack ! the keen report of a rifle rang out, and the
wolf dropped down dead, while the rest of the pack,
at the discharge of firearms, turned tail and ran.
And then Massey found that he was close to his
cabin, and that it was his faithful wife who fired
·
the timely shot.
The band of Regulators were wiped out by the Indians, and as nobody else troubled themselves about
the horse case, Morton Massey was left unmolested
to live to a ripe old age, and recount over and over
the story of the frontjersman's escape.

--

..

29

NILD WEST WEEKLY.

FACTS WORTH READING
MOSQUITOES FOR BIRDS.
The delicate vocal organs of song birds respond
magically to special care bestowed upon the diet.
For this reaeon birds that are cultivated in captivity
are fed specially prepared foods designed to furnish maximum nourishment with minimum labor
of the digestive organs.
A food which has been found especially valuable
to bird breeders has for its· principal ingredients
Japanese mosquitoes and ants' eggs, says Popular
Science. The nationality of the mosquitoes is not
·su:~posed to make a difference in the taste or digestibility of the food. The reason the insects are
imported from Japan is that the Japanese have a
method of catching them in large quantities, which
as yet Americans have not discovered.
A GUIDE TO MARCHING BY 'l'HE STARS.
The present war has called forth several books
designed to aid soldiers in keeping their bearings
in night marches by means of the stars. The latest
manual of this kind is by an Englishwoman, Mrs.
H. Periam Hawkins and is called "Guiding Stars."
The book contains a revolving map, or small planisphere, which can be carried in the pocket. This
map is provided with a double thread, the loop of
which is hitched round the hole. The two threads
are knotted at a point corresponding to the zenith
for places north of latitude 50 degress, and by certain simple adjustments of the ends of the strings
and of the planisphere for date and hour the soldier
is virtually enabled to lay out his course among the
stars.

or four in the afternon, New York latitude, and
you can read a newspaper by its light thirty miles
away. The heat of its focused beam is so intense
that it will set paper afire at a distance of 250 feet.
It has a candlepower of more than 1,250,000,000.
These are a few astonishing facts in Popular Science Monthly for June, about the Sperry searchlight,
the invention of Elmer A. Sperry of Brooklyn, N.Y.,
who is already known as the inventor of the airplane stabilizer and ship gyroscope bearing his
name and the first electric arc light.
One of the most powerful beacons along the coast
is the Sandy Hook Lighthouse. But the Sperry
searchlight is twenty-two times more brilliant than
that light. Were the Sperry lamp substituted for the
lighthouse beacon, a ship passing out to sea could
be bathed in light until she disappeared below the
horizon. By swinging the light back and forth
across the sky it has been made visible 150 miles
away. For navy use the Sperry lamp illuminates
a target ten times more brilliantly than any other
projector devised.

SEEING IN THE DARK.
Cats cannot see in the real dark any more than
human beings. These animals can find their way
in the dark and can see more than a human being
because of one distinct difference in their eyes,
which may for them be considered an advantage.
The pupils of their eyes can, therefore, let more
light into their eyes than people. The result is that
when it is so dark that you cannot see a thing and
you decide it is really dark, the cat can still see,
because there is always a little more light left, and
she can open the pupils of her eyes and make them
CHAIRS RUN BY MOTORS.
larger, thus letting in more light, and the little bit
An American firm is now engaged in making elec- of light there is still left gets into her eyes, and she
tric motor chairs with either 150 ampere hour or is able to see, says the Book of Wonders. But in a
200 ampere hour batteries, says the Scientific Amer- really dark room a cat could see no more than you
ican. The former, when fully charged, will give can. You see, our eyes open and shut more or less
five hours of continuous running service, while the like those of a cat, according to the intensity of the
latter will give seven hours, according to the de- light. When you go out of the dark and shaded
signer. The batteries are of the 12-volt type and room into the bright sunlight and look at the sun,
the motor is designed to develop 0.5 to 2 horse- you naturally squint your eyes without deliberately
power, according to the load.
intending to do so. This is Nature's way of preventThe motor is geared directly to the axle of the ing too much light getting into your eyes at one
front wheel with a triple worm which permits the time. Gradually the pupils of your eyes contract
motor to propel the car up a 15 per cent. grade and get smaller, until you can see, without squinting,
when loaded with two adults. Extending in front anything in the sunlight. If, then, you were to go
of the car is a guard which breaks the circuit be- right back into a dark or shaded room, you would
tween the batteries and motor and applies the brake have to wait•a moment or two before you could see
when it comes in contact with any obstacle.
things distinctly in the room-until the pupils of
your eyes had dilated (became larger), ~o as to let
in enough light to enable you to see normally. The
THE MOST POWERFUL SEARCHLIGHT.
It is ten feet high, its mirror has a diameter of eye automatically enlarges and contracts the pupil
five feet, and it weighs three tons. Its beam is as of the eye, to enible us to see distinctly in either
brilliant as the sun at eight o'clock in the morning light or less li.srht places.

•

WILD WEST WEEKLY.

30

ARTICLES OF ALJJ KINDS
RATION OF THE SOLDIER.
The daily ration of the soldier in the United States
Army, says the American Medical Journal, consists
of bread, 18 ounces; butter ½ ounce, or jam 1.28
ounces; potatoes, 20 ounces; bacon, 12 ounces; beans,
24 ounces; lard, 0.64 ounce; salt, 0.64 ounce; pepper, 0.04, and vinegar, 6.16 gill; coffee, 1.12 omices;
sugar, 3.2 ounces; evaporated milk, 5 ounces.
This ration contains 4,199 calories, and is greatest of any of the armies of the world except Russia, in which the ration is said to contain 4 929
calories. The calories in the French ration are given
are 3,340, the British 3,292, and the German 3,147.
TWO AMERICAN MINERS SLAIN IN
VENEZUELA BY INDIANS.
The Department of State is advised by the receipt
of a telegram from the American consu_l at La
Guaira, Venezuela, of the killing of two Americans
in Venezuela in October, 1916. The names of th.e
two men are variously written as John Alberly or
John Aberly and W. D. O'Keefe or M. D. A. O'Keefe.
These men, who were miners, were killed by
treacherous Indian guides while prospecting for
gold on the Caroni River in eastern Venezuela.
They were not registered in any consulate in Venezuela or at the American legation, and all efforts
to identify them or to communicate with any relatives or friends have failed. A small sum of money
is in the hands of the American consular agent at
Ciudad Bolivar.

and schoolhouses found their way into the land.
Originally all of our sheep industry was east of the
Mississippi River. Then for a time it was east of
the Missouri River. To-day west of the Missouri,
River we have about 23,000,000 aged sheep, or more
than one-half of the total in the United States, says
the Book of Wonders. In the pioneer days the Western sheep ~~kirmished on the range for most of the
food that it obtained. To-day conditions are different, and, while the sheep is on the range for a
short time each year, it spends its summer in the
National Forest, for which grazing a fe~ is paid to
the Federal goverJ:+IDent. Its winters are spent
largely around the haystack of the farmer and about
fifty to sixty cents worth of hay is fed to each
sheep in the West each winter.

TO CLEAR AIR OF GERMAN FLYERS.
The Council of National Defense authorizes the
following:
Howard Coffin, chairman of the aircraft production board of the Council of National Defense, in
commenting- on a dispatch from Paris, indicating
that Germany intended to bring 3,500 airplanes
into the fighting line for the spring of 1918, asserted that this served only to emphasize the Ol)portunity which the United States has to crush Germany in the air :
. "No matter how efficient her organization," Mr.
Coffin said, "this report, bas~d probably on accurate
information, shows that Germany's producing
capacity after all is limited. Compared with the
number of airplanes on which both groups of belFUR-BEARIN G ANIMALS.
The fur trade in this country has grown to such ligerents so far have been able to rely, a new force
proportions as regards its business value that na- . of 3,500 planes next spring might well prove disturally the concern of those engaged in it is directed couraging to the allies. The French and British
to its permanency. Curiously enough, the preva- alone probably can not more than hold their own
lent opinion that fur-bearing animals are fast de- against Germany's output, although they might suecreasing in numbers is not correct as regards those ceed in gaining an occasional partial supremacy
animals which furnish the bulk of the fur business. over qur enemy. "Pitted against America's added
There are a number of fur-bearing animals which rf:)sources, properly organized, the situation immedicannot exist in civilized and thickly settled countries, ately changes. No matter what desperate efforts
and which consequently are fast dying out. . But she :malrns, it \fill be a physical impossibility for
muskrats, coons, skunks and some others seem fo Germany to increase her pr esent rate of output to
thrive and multiply in spite of civilization, for such any dangerous extent. If we cap carry through
old and thickly settled States as New York, Penn- our program to produce the thousands of machines
sylvania, and Ohio still contribute largely to the planned, the permanent supr emacy of the allies in
fur trade, especially in muskrat skins. Should the the air is ·assured. What we nee d is the money to
time come when these animals cannot be had p)enti- carry the program, through.
fully in their wild state, it is not unlikely that they I "Our plan contemplates nothing less than driving
the German fliers out of tllc, air and maintaining ·
will be bred especially for their furs.
a constant raiding patrol over the territOl'y for 50
miles back of the fighting lines. If we build the
SOMETHING ABOUT SHEEP.
.
Sheep came into our Western States early in the quantities of ~naehi·p es for which we have the capaseventies, at a time when these States were thinly city and train our thousands of available men, we
settled, but following the sheep came the labor inci- can tear up the enemy communicatio n lines and
dent to its care, and thus the railroads, stores, cities prevent movements of troops and supplies."
·
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GOOD LUCK GUN FOB.
Tlie real western article
carried by the cowboys. It
is made of fine leather.
with a highly nickeled
buckle. The holster contains a n,1etal gun, of the
.-,,;a:i'r.:!,.i!=iiiiillsame pattern as those used
by all the most famous
scouts. Any boy wearing
one of these fobs will attract attention. It will
give him an air of western
romance. The prettiest
and most serviceable watch
fob ever made. Send for
one to-day. Price 20 cents
each by mail postpaid.
H. F. LANG, 1815 Centre St., B'klyn, N, Y,

MAGIC PUZZLE KEYS.
Two keys interlocked In e~cb a manner
lt seems l~c>sslble to separate tbem, but
when learne11 It is easily done. Price 6c.
by mall, postpaid.
WOLFF Novelty Co., 168 W. 23d St., N. Y,

TIIE CANADIAN WONDER CA.RD TBJ(llt.
Altont1hlnc, wonder tu I,
Have you
and perplexing!
aeen them? Any child can

work them, and yet, what
they do Is ao at11u•lng that
the aharpe1t people on earth
are tooled. We cannot toll
you what they do, or others
would cet next and 1poll the
tun. J'u1t cot a eet and read the dlrectlona.
'l'he reaulll will atartle YO\lr friend• aa4
atterly myatlfy them. A .-onulne good thin•
II yeu wlah to have no end ot amuaement.
Price l0e. by mall, postpaid.
H. F, LA-ll'G, 1815 Centre St,, B'klyn, N, Y,

Hold discs in each hand and twist the
strings by swinging the toy around and
1tround about 80 times. Then move the
hand~ apart, pulling on the discs and
causing the strings to untwist. Tbls will
rotate the wheel and cause the sparks to
fly. The continued r ota tion ot the wheel
will again twist the string s. When this
twisting commences slacken the strings
slightly until they ahe full twisted, then
pull.
Price 25 cts . each by mail, postpaid.
C. BEHR, 150 W. 62d St., New York Cit:,.
BLACK-EU JOKE.
New and a>m11•lng joker. l'he
victim ls tole to hold the tube
close to his ey(I ,o as to exclude
all light from the back, and then

to remove the tube until pictures
appear in the center. In trying
to locate the pictures he wfll receive the ftnest blaott-eye you ever
sa.w. We furnish a small box of
blackening preparation with each

tube, so the jolte can be used Indefinitely. Those not In t!J.e trick

!u~~1

l

Will be cau g ht every ume. Abao•
~rmless. Pri ce by mall 15c, each:

2 0
C. BEHR, 150 W. 62d St., New York Olty.

DEVIL'S LOCK PUZZLE.
Without exception, this
is the hardest one ot an.
And yet, It you have
the directions you can
,·ery easily do It. It cou ·
slsts ot a ring passed
through two Jinks on
shafts. Tbe shanks of
this puzzle are always
Get one
In the way.
and learn how · to take the ring off'. Prtce
llSe, by mall, postpaid, with directions.
H. F, LANG, 1815 Centre St., B'klyn, N. Y.
The

Bot-

-~ t l e
pecuThe IIJlp.liarity ot
/ this little
la
bottle
Jt
that
cannot be made to lie down,
and yet by simply paulnc
the hand over It, the per-

former causes it to do 10.
This trick atrorda creat
amuaem~nt. and fs ot roy,vente nt size to carry
about. Price lOc. each by mail, postpaid.
C. BEHR. 150 W. 62d St., New York Clty.

$

GR£AT BURGLAR PUZZLJ!:,

The latest and
m o s t fascinating
puzzle ever placed
o n th e market.
Patented May 80.
It consists of tour
revolving d I a Is,
each dial containIng 16 figures, 64
figures In all. To
open the sate these
dials m u s t b e
turned around until the figures in
each of the 16 col•
umns added t ogether total 40. The puzzle Is made on tbe
plan of the combination lock on the large
Iron sates that open on a combination of
figures. Persons have been known to sit
up all nlgbtl so Interested have they become trying o get each column to total 40,
ln this tasclnatlng puzzle. With the printed
key which we send with each puzzle the figures can be set In a few m In u tea so as to
totRI 40 In each column.
Price 15 cPnts; malled, postpaid.
H. F. LANG, 1815 Centre St., B'klyn, N, Y.
THE

B,U,ANCINO

ll to S500 EA.CH patd for hundreds o\
old Coins. Keep A.LL mone7 dated before 1895 and send Ten cents tor New
Illustrated Coln Value Book, size 4x7.
It may mean 1our Fortune. CLARKE
COIN Co., Box 911, Le Ro:,, N. Y,

BIRD.

It measures m p r e
than tour Inches from
tip to tip ot wings,
and will balan.:e perfectl7 on the tip of
your finger nail, on
the point ot a lead
pencil, o r o n a n y
po I n t e d Instrument,
only toe tip ot the bill
rt-sting on the nail or
pencil point, the whole
body ot the bird being suspended In the
air with nothing to rest on. It wlll not
fall off' unless shaken off'. A. great novelty.
Wonderful, amusing and Instructive.
Price 10 cents, malled postpaid.
WOLFF No.,,.,lty Co., 168 W. 23d St., N. Y.
SHERIFF BADGE.
With this badge attached to your coat or
vest you can show the
boys that you are a
sberltl', and 11 they
don 't behave them·
selves you might lock
them up. It ls a beautiful nickel -plated badge,
2¼ by 2½ Inches 1n
slze, with the words
"Sherlft 23. By Ileck"
In nickel letters on the tace ot It, with a pin
on the back for attaching It to your clothing. Se.nd for one and have some tun with
the boys.
Price 15 cents, or s for 40 cents; sent by
ma\,!, postpaid.
H. F. LANG, 1815 Centre St., B'klyn, N, Y .
LINK THJt LIN][ Pl1ZZLB.
The 1enaat1•n of the d~.
Pr•nounced by an, the mollt
'ltaffllnc and aclentlftc nevelty
eut. Theuaanda have worked
at it tor hours wltheut mastering It, atlll It can be d.one In two second•
by giving the links the preper twlat, but unleH you know how, the harder you twlat them
the tlshter they &'t'OW, Price, 60.; 3 for 150,1
one dozen, 60c., by mall, postpaid.
FRANK SMITH, 888 Lenox Ave., N. Y,
THE HELLO PUZZLE
Can you &'et the rln&' oa?
Thia puzzle la the la.teat creation of Yankee lngenult:,.
Apparently It l1 the ea1leat
thing in the world to remove
the ring from the block; but
It takes houre of atudy to
'1acover the trick, unleH you know how It la
,one. Price by mall, poatpald, 100.1 a for 21ie,
H. F. LANG, 1815 Centre St., B'klYJI, N, Y.

TOBAQCO HIBDT

Oonqnor It laappll:,

In 8 d&Ylt improve
e. &Yotd 1tomaoh trouble,
7our bea th, prolons
Hn'Cn1111,u, fbul br..t.b., bearl 4111ue. Becala manlJ"
•!sort ealm. nePTMJ oleueyea .nd •uperlor ment&l atten1th.

!r!~i~:~-~i.:!:Woo~ Wo

0
~

E. J. WOODS,

ft~~r:~~~

~:n~dGg;::

B 22A, Station E, New York, N. Y.

WIZARD REPEATING
Gu, ranteed
will ato1> the
most vicious do.1t ( or
man) without permanent lnjur:v. Pertect17 safe to carry
without dan.-er ot
leakaire. Fires and rechar.1tes by
Loads from any liquid
pulling trigger.
No cartridges required. Onr six shots
one loading. All dealers, or by mall, 150c.
Pistol wttb rubber-covered holster, 155c.
Mone:, order or
Roister aeparate. iOc.
U S. stamps. No coins.
PARKER, 8Tl!!lARNS & CO.
Z7S G,ora-la ATenoe, Brooklyn, N. Y.

In

LAUGHABLE EGG TRICK.

This Is the tunnlest
, trick ever exhibited and
always produces roars
ot laughter. The performer says to the a11dlence that he requires
some eggs tor one of
his experiments. As no
spectator carries any,
be calls bis assistant, taps him on top ot
tbe bead, he gags, and an egg comes out ot
bis mouth. This Is repeated untll six eggs
are produced. It Is an easy trick to pertorm, once :,ou know bow, and always
makes a bit. Directions given for worklni:
It. Price, 25 cents by mall, postpaid.
WoUI' Novelty Co., 168 W. 23d St., N. Y.

LUCKY PENNY POCKET PIECE,
This handsome pocket
piece ls made of alum I n u m, resembling
somewhat in siZ'e and
appearnnce a silver
dollar. In the center
of the pocket piece Is
a new one-cent U. S.
coin, inserted In such
R way that it cannot
(U. s.
be removed.
laws prevent our
showing this coin In
our engraving) . On one side of the pocket
piece are the words, "Lucky penny pocket
piece; I bring good luck," and tbe design
of a horsesbou. On the opposite side, ••1 am
your mascot," "Keep me ancl never go
broke," and two sprigs of tour-leafed clov~r.
These handsome pocket pieces are believed
by many to be harbingers ot good luck.
Price 12 cents; s tor so cents; by mall,
postpaid.
H. F. LANG, 1816 Centre St., B'klyn, N. Y.

CHARLIE CHAPLIN'S CIGARETTE.

THE KAZOO.

Made In the exact shape of a subThe simplest trick out.
With this comical little
marine.
All you have to do is to
instrument you can give a bride
get the cigarette Into
and groom one of the finest serenCharlie's month. Ah, ha!
ades they ever received. Or, if you
But can you do It? We
wish to use it as ll ventriloquist,
Anyhow, yon
doubt it.
you will so completely change your
might try, It's a safe bet
voice that your best friend will not
your friends can't work
recognize it. Price; 12c, by mail,
it. The trick ls a sta tionary head and a loose
postpaid.
'
cigarette In a metal box WOL1''F Novelty Co., 168 W. 23d St., N. Y.
wltu a glass top. If you don't get one you'll
regret it, that's all. Price 12c, by mall,
MAGIC LINK PUZZLE,
posti;;aid.
A number ot
_c. B.EHR, 150 w. 62d st., New York Clty.
The
rl n gs.
schell)e i s to
tothem
link
JITNEY BUS GAME.
g ether just exA circular metal box actly the same way magicians l!nk their
with a glass top. In- hoops. It looks dead easy. But we defy
side Is a tiny garage anybody
to do it unless they know the
fixed at one side and a secret.
l0c, by tnall, postpaid.
little WOLFF Price
traveling
loose
Co., 168 W. 23d St., N. Y.
Novelty
~
Ford. It requires an expert to get the swiftly
THE LUNG TESTER.
moving auto Into the
We have here one ot
garage. This one grabs
the greatest lltle novyour Interest, holds It,
ever produced.
elties
and almost makes yon
with this Instrument
wild when you find after repeated trials
absolutely
can
you
how hard it is to do the trick. Price Uc,
test the strength of
by mall, postpaid.
It has an
lungs.
your
WOLFF Novelty Co., 168 W. 23d St., N. Y.
indicator which clearly shows you the number of pounds you can
ROUGH BIDER lHSC PISTOL.
Lots of fun
blow.
Made o! nicely collungs.
your
testing
\il"~i)i'! ... """'.. U<.}-~>l:f-1',~
-\. ,,
_.........., j! and see what
one
Glt
ored wood 5½ lnch~s
-· .. ---- · long. The power 18
a good blower you are.
furni shed by rubb~r
Price 15c, by mall.
bands. TE'n discs of postpaid.
· cardboard with each
Lenox Ave,. N. Y.'
883
SMITH,
FRANK
pistol. Price. 6c. each,
'by mail. postpaid.
WOLFF Novelty Co., 108 W. 23d St., N. Y,
THE RUBBER DAGGER.
On account of the war we have
FORTUNE TELLING CARDS.
substituted this novelty for the
Magic Dagger. It Is eight Inches In
The most comlcal fortune tel!1ng cards
length, made to look exactly l!ke a
ever is sued. Every one a .1oke that wlll
arou~e screams of laughter. They are shufsteel weapon and would deceive alfl ed . and one Is drawn- red for ladies, whit<"
most anybody at whom yon might
for gentlemen. On the drawn card is a
thrust It. But as the blade is made
mirth-provoking picture, and a few words
of rubbe~. it can do no injury.
reveal!ng your fortune. Price 5~ .• ~ent by
Price 15c. by m11ll. postp,iid.
mail. postpaid.
H. F, LANG, 1813 Centre Street,
C, BEHR, 150 W. 62d Street, N, l".
Brooklyn,. New York.

GODO

~
~

Ji . . .

TRICK CIGARETTE BOX.

This Oile Is a corker I Get a box right
nwny, !! you want to have a barrel ot joy.
Here's tl1e spcret: It looks like an ordl·
nary red box of Turkish cigarettes. But
It con tains a trigger, under which you
place a paper cap. Otter· your friend a
smoke and he raises the lid of the box.
That explodes the cap, and if you are
wise you will get out ot sight with the
bo:t before he gets over thinking he was
spot. Pri ce 15c., postpaid.
WOLFF Novelty Co., 168 W, 23d St., N. Y,
THE MODERN DANCERS.

These dancers are set
In a gilt frame, the size
of our engraving. B:Y
ligh ting a match and
moving it in circular
fo1·m at the back they
can be made to dance
furiously, the heat from
the match w a rm J n g
them up. If you want
to see an up-to-date
tango dance send for
this pretty charm.
Price, 111 cents, or S
for 40 cents, sent by mail, postpaJ d.
Wolff Nonlty Co., l68 W. 23d St., N. l".
THE QUESTION PUZZLE.
Two Huhs !n the form
·

of. question 1narks, fastened together lit the top.
The obj~ct is to disenone link from the
1 gage
other. It cannot be done
the dlrectlons.
without
paid, with directl~~;~e lOc, by ma!!, poSt •
WOLFF Novelty Co., 168 W. 23d St., N. Y.
THE WAR FOUNTAIN PEN.

A very handsome fountain pen case
to which is attached a pocket holder
neatly made ot metal and highly
nickel-plated. When your friend de·
Pires the use of your pen and gets lt.
he Is very much astonished when he
removes the cap by the s;id!len and
loud noise of the explosion thnt occu.rs, and yet a little paper cap does
it all. Price. S5c, by mall. 11ostpaid.
FRANK SllUTH, 383 Lenox Ave,

N. Y.

READ THIS ONE!

"Movine Picture Stories"
A WEEKLY MAGAZINE DEVOTED TO PHOTOPLAYS AND PLAYERS

PRICE 6c PER COPY
......
-al
PRICE Ge .PER COPY
THE BEST FILM MAGAZINE ON EARTH
ENJOY YOURSELF!
BUY A COPY!
Magnificent Colored Cover Portraits of Prominent Performers I
OUT EVERY FRIDAY
32 PAGES OF READING
EACH NUMBER CONTAINS
New Portraits ~aid Biographies of Actors and Actresses
Six Stories .,f the Best Films on the Screens
.Elegant Half-tone Scenes from the Plays
Inter~sting Articles About Prominent People in the Films
Doings of Actors and Actresses in the Studios and while Picture-making
Lessons in Scenario Writing, and names of Companies who buy your plays
Poems, Jokes, and every bright Feature of Interest in Making Moving Pictures
THIS LITTLE MAGAZINE GIVES YOU MORE FOR YOUR MONEY THAN ANY OTHER S11\IILAR PUBLICATION ON THE MARKET!
.
Its authors are the very best that money can procure;its .p rofuse illustrations are exquisite, ar:.d its i.pecial articles are by the greatest experts in their particular line.
No amount of money is being spaTed to make this publication the very bes.t of its kind in the world,
Buy ,a copy NOW from your newsdealer, or send us 6 cents in money or postage-stamps, and we will mai1 yoli
any number you desire

HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher, 166 Weat 23d Street, New York City

WILD WEST WEEKLY
--LATEST ISSUES748 Youn!,? Wild West's Cowboy Circus: or. Fnn at tbe Mlnln,r
Camps.
For sale by all newsdealers. or will be sent to any address on
receipt of price, 5 cents per copy, In money or postage stamps.
NOTICE-The follo,vlng number• PRICE SIX CENTS.
749 Young Wild West At Pike's PeaJ;; : or. Arletta's Strange Dls750 Y!fif;8~fi~e·west's Slx Shots, and tbe Change Tbey Made At
Dead Man's Mark.
751 Youn/,\" Wild West At tbe Little Big Horn: or, The Last Stand
of tbe Cavalry.
752 Young Wlld West's Blg Bluff; or, Playing A Lone Hand.
753 Young Wild West At Bowle Bend; or, Tbe Ban of tbe Bandit
Band.
754 Young Wild Wt'st's Ton of Gold: or, Tbe Accident to Arletta.
755 Young Wlld West's Green Corn Dance; or, A Lively Time
Wltll the Pawnees.
756 Young Wild West and the Cowboy King; or, Taming ft Texas
.. Terror."

757 Yonng Wild West's Pocket ot Gold; or, Arletta's Great Dla758 y;i~~r~lld West and "Shawnee Sam": or, The Half-Breed'•
Treachery.
759 Young Wild West's Covered Tra11; or, Arletta and the
Avalanche.
For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on

760 Yonnir Wlln West and the Diamond Dagger: or, The Meldcan Girl'~ Revenge.
761 Young Wlld West at Silver Shine: or, A Town Run by "Tenderfoots."
762 Young Wlld West Surrounded by Sioux: or, Arletta and the
Aeronaut.
763 Young Wild West and tbe "Puzzle ot tbe Camp"; or, The
Girl Wbo Owned tbe Gulch.
764 Younir Wlld West and the Mustangere: or, The Boss ot the
Bron~ho Bu~ters.
·
765 Young Wlld West .After the .Apaches; or, .Arletta's Arizona
.Adventure.
·
766 Young Wlld West Routing th e Robbers; or, Saving Two
Million Dollhs.
767 Young Wlld West at Rattlesnake Run; or, .Arletta's D eal
Wfth Death.
768 Young Wild West's Winning Streak; or, A Straight Trail to
Tombstone.
769 Young Wlld West's Lightning Lariat; or, Arletta and the
Road Agents .
770 Young Wild West's Red-Hot Ride; or, Pursued by the
Comanches.
7n Young Wild West and the Blazed Trail; or, Arletta as a
Scout.
772 Young Wlld West's Four of a Kind: or, A Curious Combination.
receipt or price 6 cents per copy, in money or postage stamps, by

FRANK TOUSEY, Publishe.·,

:68 West 23d St•• N. Y.

IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS
of our weeklies and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct. Write out and fill
in your Order and send it to us with the price of the weeklies you want and we will send them to you by return mail
POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY.
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher,
168 West 23d St., N. Y.

OUR

TEN - CENT HAND BOOKS

No, 46. HOW TO JIIAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.-A de.~cript.lou of the wonderful

uses of electricity and electro magnetism; together with full instructions for making
Jlllectric Toys, Batteries, etc. By George
Trebel, A.M., M.D. Containing over ftfty 11lustratlons.
No, 47.

HOW TO BREAR, RIDE AND

DRIVE A HORSE.-.A complete treatise on
tbe horse. Describing the most useful horses
tor business, the best horses for the road;
also valuable recipes for diseases peculiar to
tbe horse.
No. 48, HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL
CANOES.-A bandy book tor boys, containIng full directions for constructing canoes
and the most popular manner of salllng
them. Fully illustra\ed.
No. 49. 'BOW TO DEBATE.-Gtvlng rule•
for conducting debates, outlines for debates,
questions for discussion, and the best
1ources for procuring information on the
question given.
'-" No. 110. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND
ANil\IALS.-.A valuable book, giving lnstrue-

tions In collecting, preparing, mounting and
preserving birds, animals and insects.
No. 111. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH
OARDS.-Coutaining explanations of the
general principles of sleight-of-hand appllcable to card tricks; of card tricks with
ordinary cards, and not requiring sleightof-Jrn.nd; of tricks Involving sleight-of-hand ,
or the use of spe~ally prepared cards. 11Justrated.
~
No. 112,

HO\V TO PLAY CARDS.-Givhlg

the rules and full directions for playing
Euchre,
Cribbage,
Casino,
Forty-Five,
Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, Auction
Pitch, All Fours, and many other popular
games of cards.

No,

eo.

HOW TO BECOJIIE A PHOTOG-

RAPIIER.-Containlng useful Information
regarding the Camera and how to work it;
also how to make Photographic· Magic Lantern Slides and other Transparencies. Bandsomely illustrated.
No. 62.
HOW TO BECOME A WEST
POINT l\IlLITARY CADET.-Explalns how
to gain admittance, course of Study, Exantl-

nations,... Duties, Staff of Olflcers, Post Guard,
Police ttegulations, Fire Department, and all
a boy should know to be a cadet. By Lu
Senarens.
No, 63. HOW TO BECOJIIE A NAVAL
CADET.- -Complete Instructions of how to
gain admission to the Annapolis Naval .Academy. Also containing the course of lnstruc tlon, description of grounds nnd bu1Jdlngs,
historical sketch, and everything a boy
should know to become an officer In the
United States Navy. By Lu Senarens.
No. 64.

BOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL

JIIACHINES.-Containing full directions for
making electrical machines, Induction coils,
dynamos, and many novel toys to be worked
by electricity, By R. A. R. Bennet. Fully
lllustrated.
No. 65. MULDOON'S JOKES,-Tbe most
original joke book ever published, and It ls
brimful ot wit and humor. It contains a
large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums,
etc., of Terrence Muldoon, the great wit, :iiumorlst, and practical joker of the day.
No. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.-Contalning over three hundred interesting puzzles and conundrums, with key to same. A
complete book. Fully Illustrated.
No.

67.

No.

68.

HOW

TO

DO

ELECTRICAL

HOW TO WRITE LETTERS.-A

TRICKS.-Containing a large collection of
instructive and highly amusing electrical
tricks, together with lllustratlons. By A.
Anderson.

wonderful~llttla book. telling you bow to
write t.o your sweetheart, your father, mother, sister, brother. employer; and, in fact,
everybody and anybody you wish to write
to.

TR.1'3{:S.-Containing •over one hundred
highly amusing and Instructive tricks wltb
chemicals. By A. Anderson. Handsomely
illust~ated.

No. 113,

No. M.

HOW TO KEEP AND l\lANAGE

No.

69.

HOW

BOW

TO

TO

DO

DO

CHEIDCAL

SLEIGHT-OF-

PETS,---Olving complete information as to , HAND.-Containing over fifty of the latest
the manner and method of raising, keeping, ' and best tricks used by magicians. Also
taming, breeding. and managing all kinds
i i
b
t
d I h
F l
of pets; also giving full Instructions tor con tan ng t e secret o secon s g t .
ul y
making cages, etc. Fully explained by illustrated.
twenty-eight Illustrations.
No. '70, HOW TO l\lAKE MAGIC .T OYS.No. 115. HOW TO COLLECT STAl\lPS Containing full directions tor making Magic
AND COINS.-Containing valuable informa- Toys and devices ot many kinds. Fully !1tion re-garding the collecting and arranging lustrated.
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illusNo. '71,
HOW TO DO :I\IECHANICAL
trated.
TRICKS.-Containing complete illustrations
No. 56, HOW TO BECOJIIE AN EN- for performing over sixty Mecbanical Tricks.
GINEER.-Contui nlng full instructions how Fully lllustrated.
to become a locomotive engineer; also direcNo. 72. HO\V TO DO SIXTY TRICKS
tlons for building a model locomotive; to- WITH CARDS.-Embraclng all of the latest
gether wltb a full desc ription of everything and most deceptive card tricks, with musan engineer should know.
trations.
For sale by all nPwsdealers. or will be sent to any address on receipt of price, 10c. per copy,

FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, .

No. 73, HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH
NUMBERS.-Showing many curious tricks
with figures and the magic of numbers. By
A . .Anderson. Fully illustrated.
No.

74.

HOW

TO

WRITE

LETTERS

CORRECTLY,-Contallllng full instructions
for writing letters on almost any subject:
also rules tor punctuation and composition,
with specimen letters,
No, 75, HOW TO BECOJIIE A CONJURER,

-Containing tricks with Dominoes, Diec
Cups and Balls,• Hats, etc.
Eml>racing
thirty-six illustrations, By A. .Anderson.
No, 76. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES BY
THE IlAND.--Contalnlng rules for telling
fortunes by the aid of Jines of the hand, or
the secret of palntlstry, Also the secret ot
tell!ng future events by aid of moles, marks,
scars, etc, Illustrated.
No. 77.

HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS

)l'o. 78.

HOW TO DO THE BLACK ART,

No. 79.

HOW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.

WITH OARDS,-Containing deceptive Card
Tricks as performed by leading conjurers
and magicians. .Arranged for home amusement, Fully illustrated.

--Containing a complete description of the
mysteries of Magic and Sleight-of-hand, together with many wonderful experiments.
By A. Anderson. Illustrated,
-Containing complete instructions how to
make up for various characters on the stage;
together with the duties of the Stage Manager, Prompter, Scenic Artist and Property
Man.
No, 80, GUS WILLIA111S' JOKE BOOK.-

Containing the latest jokes, anecdotes and
funny stories of this world-renowned German comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsomt1
colored cover, containing a half-tone photo
of the author.
No. 81. HOW TO lllESl\lERIZE.-Containing the most approved method of mesmerism; animal magnetism, or, magnetic heal•
Ing. By Prof. Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S. , author of "Bow to Hypnotize," etc.
No. 82. HOW TO DO PALJIIISTRY.-Containing the most approved methods of readIng the !lnes on the hand, to!l'etber. with a
full explanation of their meamng. Also explaining phrenology, and the key of telllng
characters by the bumps on the head . By
Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S. Fully illustrated.
No. 83. BOW TO HYPNOTIZE.-Containing valuable and instructive Information regarding the science of llypnotlsm. Also explaining the most approved methods which
are employed by the leading hypnotists of
the world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S.
No. 84. BOW TO BECOME AN AUTHOR,
-Containing information regardlng'lchoice
ot subjects, the use ot words and tbe manner of preparing and submitting manu,
scripts. Also containing valuable Information as to the neatness. lerlbility and gen•
eral composition of manuscripts.
or 3 tor :26c., in money or postage stamps, by

168 West 23d St.. N. Y.
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